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TO THE READER. 



\t hoe'er thou art, whose eye« survey 
A youthful muss's early lay. 
Indulgent to th'unlaboured theme 
^Vhich soaring fancy^s wildest dream 
Tunes to the harp's ^olian note» 
O be the Critic's frown forgot ! 
For not like him, whose lofitier song, 
Glowing with native genius strong, 
Rehearsed the final Minstrel's lay, 
And gloomy Flodden's fatal day. 
Whose strains, in ev^ty soul, awake 
The wilder Lady of the Lake,***** 
Is he, whose verse thou readest o'er, 
Unskilled in legendary lore : 
But one, who (in his twentieth year) 
Delights old Scotia's Muse to hear^ 
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That tells of superstitions old, 
Of ladies fair, and wsirriors bold ; 
Who, listening unto Ossian^s lay, 
Can charm the lingering time away, 
Where dreadful in his rolling car 
CuthuUin scatters Swaran*s war, 
And Fingal drops the generous tear 
On Cathmor, bleeding by his spear ; 
Where bend above the misty grave 
The ghosts of the departed brave, 
And shadowy hands the low-toned lyi^ ' 
With sounds of other worlds inspire ; 
Where feeling, for each gfillant Chief^^ 
Swells on the soul, the jpy of grief ! 

What thou^ his heart be beating ligh^ 
And pleasure be his chief delight. 
What though the merry song and jest 
He loves amid the laughing feast. 
And bends to woman's witching smile, * 
For who can woman not beguile ? 
What though, by his profession bound^ 
He wanders the wide world around, 



Now, seated at the genial board, 
Now, lifting in the field his sword, . 
With careless heart, and roving eye. 
Delighting in the smile of joy : 
Yet often has he chose tp atray -^ 
From social cirdes fietr away^ •:'. . . » 
To mark where tumbUng billows roll. 
When melancholy gloomed his soul, 
And hearken to their hollow roar. 
While breaking on the foamy shore. 
Or on a steep hill's lonely h^ght. 
Has gazed upon the evening bri^it. 
Blushing delightful in the west. 

In all its milder glory drest ; ^ 

» 

Or slow explored the distant vale, 
Breathing ridi fragrance on the gale. 
Where underneath an ash reclined 
That trembled to the passing wind. 
He undisturbed might give a loose 
To contemplation and his muse. 
Or for 4leparted friendi^p sigh. 
The big tear gathering in his.eye ; 
When BiRCHAM, to whom heM imp^it 
The fondest secrets of his heart, 
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But dark and iulent rose eaoh tcmer 
The lone owl's and the fo&'s bower. 
And in the castle-vaults outspread, . 
Slumbered the unregarded dead. 
The fiiry of the bursting gun 
The battlements had overthrown 
And long the ruins gre^i had lain 
Unnoticed on the grass-rgroMfn plain. 
And shepheards^ when advancing night 
Darkened the htst pale gleams of light. 
Shunned, by their idle fears subdued^ 
The lonely walls and dreary wo<>d)| 
Where in his undisturbed doipain 
Unbroken Silence held his reign. 
And listened to the breeze's sigh. 
Or solitary night-bird's cry, 

O Reader, if my humble lyre 
A moment's pleasure shall inspire. 
If the wild cadence boast the power 
To pass away ope tedious hour, 
If from the feeling heart it claim 
A smil?,T-'T'tis more to p^e, than fame I 



TALES IN VERSE; 



TALE I. 



ELRED, 



OR, 



THE LADY OF THE LAKE. 



E L R E D, 



OR,^ 



THE LADY OF THE LAKE. 



Cool along the sultry sky 

Evening's breeze in murmurs blew, 
While the silent setting sun 

Gave the west a crimson hue. 

Sadly o'er a lonely moor, 

Elred roamed with footsteps slow ; 
Downcast were his eyes in thought, 

Darkened all his soul with woe. 

Sinking the grey hills behind| 
Slow his light the sun withdrew^ 

And upon a spacious lake, 
The last gleam of twilight threw. 
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Slow, along its lonely shore 

Elred took his silent way, 
Stopping not, though wild the scene, 

Though around him closed the day. 

Sudden from the water's midst 
Rose a beauteous form to sight ; 

O'er the flood whose naked breast 
Sweird in orbs of Alpine white. 

Trickling from her tresses dark. 
Fell the pearly moisture down ; 

While upon her head she wore, 
Starred with gems, a golden crown. 

r 

Soon upon the pebbly sho(re. 
Stood this Lady of the Lak;E ; 

Witching was her smile, as thus 
To the wondering youth she spake. 

" Elred, why at Fate repine ; 

" Laura is another's now ! 
^' Scorn the peijured fair, who could 

" To the shrine of Mammon bow ! 
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" Lo, the Empress of yon Lake^ 
" Thou beholdest now in me ; 

" Who, her person and her crown 
^* Offers, favoured youth, to thee ! 

" Near my waters I beheld, 

" Late, thy pensive footsteps move, 
" And at once thy manly form 

" Kindled in my bosom love ! 

" Say, then, does my offer please ?— 
" Wilt thou take my proffered hand ? 

" Wilt thou to yon silver Lake 
^^ Issue thy supreme command ? 

" Think not that beneath its waves 
** Mortals cannot life enjoy ? 
' " But to my affection trust, 

** Which forbids them to destroy ! 

" Coral caves and em'rald grots 
" Glitter underneath yon Lake ; 

" Nereids, Tritons, dwelling there, 
<' Shall attend thee for my sake. 
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<^ O^er the gold sands, wide and deep, 
^< Pleasant the blue waters flow, 

^^ GUdmg cool against our limbs, 
^^ For no robes we need below ! 

^^ Far above all mortal charms 
" Are our water virgins fair, 
*^ In the chrystal bright and clear, 
^^ Bathing their immortal hair. 

^* Soon the lucid wave will wash 

<^ Earthly grossness from thy frame ! 
^^ Bliss and immortality 
^^ Then shall wait on Elred's name. 

" Pleased thine eyes shall view below 
'^ Fishes cleave the flood above ; 

'^ See the scudding pimiace sail, 
'^ See the clouds of morning move ! 

" Come, then, to my palace bright, 
^^ Both 'gainst time and tempest proof; 

*^ There blue sapphires mixed with pearls, 
'< Bum and spai^e Vound the roof. 
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^^ Share with me my dirone aii4 coiush.! 

^^ Naiads S9.y that I have charms ; 
^^ Both to thee I fiseely toS&C'^ 

^' C6me,. then^ to a Goddess' arms !" 

Speaking thus, «he stretched them forth ; 

While h&c bosom panted high ; 
Ne'er was seen a iovelier form^ 

Never a more witching eye. 

* 

Elred (Laura quite forgot) 
Gazed the naked vision o'er, 

While his wanton blood its course 
Through his veins tumultuous bore. 

^* Lovely fair one, lead the way! '* 
Maddening with desire, he cried, 

" I accept with joy thy hand, 
*^ Joyful to thy care confide !'* 

To her native waves with smiles, " 
Swift th' enchantress trod before ; 

Down she dived, he after plunged. 
Flashed the flood with parting roar. 
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Peals of laughter shook the air ; 

Yells of triumph loud arose ; 
" Such is lust^s deserved reward !" 

Howled in concert mankind's foes ! 

Thrice emerging from the waves, 
Elred's screams ascended high ; 

Struggling tKen, he downwards sunk, 
No one heard his drowning cry ! 
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OR, 



THE FIEND OF THE FOREST. 
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ALCANZOR, 



OR, 



THE FIEND OF THE FOREST. 
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JlHE wild winds whistled through the sky, 
And rain descended like a flood, 

Rolled the loud diunder, and the flash 

Gleamed on dark Glenmore's gloomy wood 

Wrapt in his cloak, amidst the trees 

Alcanzor took his lonely way; 
Bright on his glancing miail and helm, 

At times did the red lightning play : 

Onwards amidst the dreary wood. 
Anxious he bent his hasty course, 

While o'er his head the drowning trees 
Bowed to the whirlwind's nisbing force. 
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He looked to see if any cave 

Might shield him from the rain and blast. 
Where sheltered he could stay, until 

The tempest was overblown and past. 

But vainly did he gaze aroimd, 
Nought but brambles met his view, 

Mingled with pines and giant oaks. 

Hoarse murmuring to the blast that blew. 

He wandered 'midst the forest's maze. 
Till night descending o'er the wood 

Doubly increased the tempest's gloom. 
That raved with fury imsubdued. 

Where shall he turn ?— amidst the trees 
Afar he views a glimmering light, 

And gladly thither bends his course. 
To seek a lodging for the night. 

Weaiy and wet, and chilled with cold, 
Now he arrived towards the spot. 

Where from a window beamed a light, 
Lone issuing from an humble cot ! 
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He knocked against the lowly door, 
Whose latch within one swift withdrew ; 

And soon a woodman's form robust 
Appeared unto Alcanzor's view. 

" Cans't thou afford me for the night, 
" Permission in thy cot to stay ? 

The warrior said, " for wild's the atorm, 
" And wandering, I have lost my way. 

" Nor deem me one of ruflSan kind, 
" A knight of noble stem am I, 

" Bewildered as I roamed, t'enjoy 
" The calmness of an evening sky." 

" Come in, the rain is beating hard, 
" And floods my opened door around^ 

" Granted is thy request !" he said. 
But more than mortal seemed the sound. 

Alcanzor started at his voice. 
But by his side was himg the blade, 

Apd dierefore low he stooped bis crest 
And entered^ yet still felt dismayed* 
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His host stern pointed to a sett. 

And drew an oaken table nigh. 
Then with dry branches from the wood 

The fire, ahnost decayed, heaped high : 

He next upon the board, a store 

Of fruit of various flavour placed. 
With milk and cream, and roughly asked 

Alcanzor of his cheer to taste. 

Meantime, the crackling wood caught fire, 

And rose into a sudden blaze. 
While on the cottage wall, aslant. 

Wavered the long-reflected rays. 

Alcanzor gazed upon his host. 

Seated beside his wood-tools* range, 

And felt more awed, for in his eye 

Glared something fierce, and wild, and strange. 

" Wilt thou not also of thy store 
<< With me through courtesy partake, 
For fresh the cream, the fruit just plucked?**— 
So to his host Alcanzor spake. 
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The woodman grinned a ghastly iiinile^ 
" Eat on, foi* neither, is my food ; 

Dreadful he said,-*-" I feast on flesh, 

" And quaff no drink but human blood !" 

Alcanzor started from his seat. 

While horror chilled his trembling frame ; 
At once he drew his gleaming sword 

That glittered to the faggot's flame. 

That moment, changed the woodman's form, 
|Iis stature to the roof rose high ; 

Wide gaped his mouth, his teeth he gnashed. 
And glow'd with flame his tawney eye. 

His feet were overgrown with nails, 
His crooked fingers bathed in blood 5 

And known by his heart-freezing scowl, 
Revealed the FoRESt Daemon stood. 

" Vain is thy sword ;" with dreadful howl, 
Thus he the trembling knight addressed : 

*^ These hands shall quickly tear thy heart 
" Wirtn-ptoting from thy bleeding breast ! 
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^^ Look not toHeaven, that too is vain \ 
** For dost thou not in sins abound ? 

*^ Speaks not thy conscience to thy soul, 
" Never was mortal perfect found ?'* 

Though to Alcanzor's panting heart 

The shivering life-stream backwards ran y 

Yet a feigned courage he assumed. 
And thus unto the fiend began. 

" Though I have sinned, yet still my hopes 

" In an Almighty Saviour lie, 
<< He knows the frailty of our race, 

" And did for our atonement die ! 

^' Witness this cross !" and as he said 
He drew it from his breast, all bright ; 

'Twas formed of gold, and starred with gems. 
And blasted the proud deemon's sight. 

Now disappointed of his prey. 

Dreadful he howled, a fearful yell ; 

And vanished — on the midnight air. 
While rung the baffled curse of Hell. 
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That night within the lonely cot, 
Gonzalvo sheltered safe remained ; 

When morning shone, the storm had ceased, 
And he his distant castle gained. 
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TALE III. 



ALTHAN, 



OR, 



THE PARRICIDE. 
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ALTHAN, 



OR, 



THE PARRICIDE. 



LiEANINO his pale cheek on his hand. 

Beside a taper's light 
Young Althan in his chamber sat, 

At the dead hour of night. 

Odene, whom he his bosom friend 

Had ever held, sat nigh ; 
Sable his brows, and lightning gleamed 

Within his dark grey eye. 

Of pleasure fond he was, nor cared 

To do a deed of shame ; 
Him Althan knew by chance, and loved, 

But none knew whence he came. 
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And now tlurough Althan's changing face 

He mi^rked the passions roll. 
And read within his darkening eye 

The workings of his soul. 

Both for sometime in silence sat. 

When Odene first began : 
^^ Say, hast thou, Althan, fixed at last, 

** To act as ought a man ? 

** Methinks, considering well thy case, 
" It does not need such thought ; 

<* I deemed thy misery to thee 
^^ Had resolution taught. 

" Besides, while we consulting sit, 

*' The night rolls fast away, 
" And should it longer be deferred, 

" Quickly will rise the day.' 
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u o !" with a faultering voice, the youth 
Replied, " my friend forbear ; 

'^ Though wildest passions shake my soul, 
^* The deed I cannot dare ! 
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^^ Think of a father's sacred name, 

" And every moral tie 
^^ That binds together sire and son, 

'' These bid the deed to fly." 

r 

" Then be it so ;" his friend replied, 

** But think on what you say : 
^^ If 'tis not done, how wilt thou do, 

" Thy many debts to pay ? 

** How wilt thou do with Alicy, 

" To keep thy promised word ? 
'^ O ! were my case like thine, by nought 

*^ TV attempt should be deterred. 

^^ Think, when unquencbed thy amorous flame, 

** Though recent from her arms, 
" With ardent eyes you wandered o'er 

^^ Her youthful beauty's charms ; 

^^ While on her still warm breast you gazed 

<' Soft heaving from the robe, 
'^ You vowed a golden cross should pant 

^* Between each milk-white globe. 
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^^ A golden cross, with gems instarred, 

" Thy present was to be, 
** And this, .when thou retum*st, will not 

" The fair expect of thee ? 

** Certain she will, with justice too, 

** But vainly may expect, 
" If thus, through false and coward fears, 
' " The action you neglect. 

" Rouse up thy heart, and drown the deed 

" In thoughts of future bliss, 
" For be deserves no parent's name 

*' Who forces thee to this ! 

^f Because his blood by age is djoll, 
** And scarce the art'ries warms, 

" Himself to pleasure's joys is dead, 
" And beauty's dearer charms, 

" Shall he thy youthful sports restrain 
" When all thy hopes are high, 

** And with a miser's niggard care 
f* His wj^alth to thee deny ? 
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While all youi youthful peers around 
" Are sporting at their ease ; 
^^ And from their milder fathers gain 
" Whatever sums they please ! 

" If poison were a surer way, 
" To that thou might^st apply ! 

^^ But much I fear suspicion would 
** Revert on thee her eye. 

" The dagger is the safest way 
^^ To drain his doating blood, 

" For late 'twill be ere he returns, 
^^ And lonely is the wood ! 

*' I will, myself, accompany 
" Thy steps amidst the shade ; 

^^ And should necessity demand, 
" The brave attempt will aid. 

^^ Disdain then, thro' unmanly fear, 

" Thy purpose to forget ! . 
** The life thou sparest, he soon must pay 

*^ To nature, as a debt ! 
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<< But if religion strives alone, 

** Thy purpose to defeat ; 
^ Know 'tis a word that monks have coinedt 

^< To thrive upon the cheat ! 

" Their very lives the proof afford, 
^ And truth my words makes just ; 

** For they in secret spend their time, 
** In ev'ry bru£al lust ! 

^* And yet, there is a God, they say, 
<< Whom they have sometimes seen, 

^ But that he never does appear 
" To eyes made gross with sin, 

^ Thus they impose upon the crowd, 

" Who all in ign'rance stay 
** Concerning these mysterious things, 

" And reason drive away, 

" There is no world beyond the grave, 

** Where parted spirits go ; 
" For who, once living, e'er came back, 

" The truth to let us know ? 
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^ When death arrives, 'tis death indeed, 

" One everlasting sleep : 
" Why then, amidst so short a life, 

" Should we but live to weep ? 

a Were there a God, to punish crimes, 
" Would his high pow'r neglect ? 

^* Or would he not the virtuous man 
" From misery protect ? 

^^ Banish, like me, these idle fears, 

" And shew thyself a man ! 
^* I never will betray the deed^ 

" What other mortal can ? 

" The present opportunity 
" Should you, once, let pass by, 

'* However you may wish it dien, 
" No other may be nigh ! 

^* Short is our life — in pleasure, then, 1 1 
" The fleeting moments spend ; 

<< And let not fancied fears of heU^ 
^ Thy blissful years attend ! 
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" Would God, whose mercy priests have praised 

** The breath of life bestow 
'^ On man, to doom him afterwards 

" To everlasting woe ? 

" Because his feeble nature failed 

" To act for ever just ; 
** A fault, imputed not to him, 

" But to his native dust ? 



*^ *Tis nonsense all, the whole despise, 
" And strike the noble blow ! 

" His wealth, and whole estate are thine, 
" When lies the dotard low ! 

" Then, then, shall lovely Alicy, 

" Infold thee in her arms ; 
** And sweeten all thy future life, 

" With beauty's angel charms ! 

*^ Then shalt thou be of ev'ry joy 

** In measure full, possest ; 
** And afterwards the peaceful grave 

" Shall be thy place of rest !'* 
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" 'Tis done'* — wild starting from his seat 

Exclaimed the frantic wretch ; 
" Well hast thou spoken ! — haste my friend, 

" The cloaks and daggers fetch !" 

He parted — while with hurried stride 

Paced Althan o'er the floor ; 
When Odene swift returning back. 

The cloaks and daggers bore. 

" Speed must be usedj" he whisp'ring cried, 

'' Or we shall be too late !" 
He said — each silent cloaked himself, 

And issued from the gate ! 

Dark was the night, and not a star. 

In Heav'n's expansion shone ; 
For thro' its cloudy fields, the wind 

Swept wild with hollow moan. 

Closer they girt their cloaks around. 

For cutting was the blast. 
And onward thro' the midnight gloom 

Their footsteps lurged in haste. 
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Soon as they reached the distant wood^ . 

Towards the public way, 
They glided, and amidst the trees 

In silent ambush lay. 

Bleak thro* the oaks, at intervals^ 
Rushed hoarse the sullen breeze 

In sudden gusts, and tossed the leaves 
By thousands from the trees. 

Cold was the night, and Althan shook, 

But more with inward dread ; 
'^ Hark ! hark, Odene ! — methought I heard 

** Distinct, his distant tread !" 

They listened — *twas the wind alone 

That creaked an aged oak ! 
Althan, in shivering doubt who stood. 

Again to Odene spoke. 

" I know not whence it comes^ my friend ! 

" But I a boding feel, 
" Such as I never felt before, 

^* That scarce I hold my steel. 
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*^ Odene !--»no foolish dread I have— 
" But think— ere we proceed : 

" Were it not better to have left 
" To ruj£ans hired, the deed. 

^^ Ev'n now, such tremors shake my hand| 
" 'Tis like an infant's weak— 

" Had we not better yet withdraw 
" In time— O Odene speak !" 

" Withdraw !— Is this thy firm resolve ? 

^^ Cease, Althan ! cease for shame f 
'^ Disperse these vain and coward fears, 

^' And bear a hero's name I 

^' To ruffians had you left the deed 

" (Unless at once destroyed) 
" They afterwards might tell 'twas you 

** That had their steel employed ! 

^^ But hark !-«^his certain tread I hear««i 

** Be resolute and bold, 
" And Alicy is ever thine, 

" And all the miser's gold." 
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** Ah ! name her not !— it steels my soiil 
" To both remorse and ruth ; — 

^^ Curse on these doting fools, who mar 
" The sweetest joys of youth !" 

Maddening he spoke, and grasped the steel, 

While passion fir'd his eye ; 
'Twas then his guardian angel fled, 

And left him with a sigh. 

That instant down the gloomy road 

Sir RyfFe passed gay along, 
Enlivened by the flowing cup, 

And tuned a merry song. 

Fiercer the rage of Althan grew. 

And, " cursed be thy lot," 
Raving he cried, " who thus canst sing, 
Thy son's deep pangs forgot !" 
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Thus speaking, on Sir RyfFe he rushed. 
And aimed the deadly steel. 

The blade lay buried to the hilfc— 
He staggered, groaned, and fell ! 
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" Fly, Odene, fly ! for dead he lies-^ 

" Thou gory steel, away !'*--- 
He said, and dashed the dagger dovm^ 

Aiid fled in wild dismay. 

Odene moVed not, the Parricide 

Stopped short in his careet 
With stiffiening hair, and ti^emblihg ciiecf^ 

" And why still linger here ? 

« 
" Didst thounot hear his dying groan^ 

** That thus, unmoved, you stand ? 

" Pale, palej he lies/ and oh ! his blood . 

*' Still streams upon my hand ! 

" 6 haste,' arid fly the fatal spot ! 

*^ My heart is cold wilh fear ; 
" Convtdsive terrors shake my fram^, 

" And all is horror here !" 

Trembling he spoke (with still w^rm blodd, 
His sanguine hand besmeared) 

When, bursting thro* the midnight gloom 
A dreadful latlgh was heard. 

c 
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And lo, that instant, o'er the wood. 

All ghastly he beheld 
A sudden blaze of light arise. 

That all the scene revealed. 

Amidst the glare, with shuddering glance^ 
The murderer viewed his friend 

Forsake the mortal form he bore. 
And stand revealed a fiend. 

A fiery crown his temples pressed. 

That shot a dismal glare ; 
And, though his face was stem to vieWj 

Yet there was seen despair. 

Wings his broad shoulders overspread. 

And high he shook a spear, 
While fierce on Althan scowled his eyqs. 

That darted flame and fear. 

Tall as the forest's loftiest pine 

He stood, in faded pride. 
And from his face, with thunder scarr'd, 

Was hell's grim King descried. 
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** Wretch !'* cried the Evil One, with voice 

That pierced his inmost soul, 
** Behold that corpse, thy bloody steel 

^' Has made on earth to roll ! 

** Ungrateful wretch ! and do you thus 

** Reward a father's care ? 
^^ At thou so cursed, so soon to yield 

" To my deceiving snare ? 

*^ I for my malice had a cause, 

^^ Revenge has urged mc on ; 
'^ But thou, abandoned Parricide, 

*^ To do this deed hadst none ! 

'^ See, what a gash ! how streams the gore, 
^' Where thou thy steel didst sheath ! 

'^ Look on that fitee that smiled on thee^ 
^* Distorted now with death ! 

'< The hopes of his grey hairs on thee 
<< Were placed, and to his sight 

** Dear was thy form, yet him you slew 
^* Who gave thee to the light ! 
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/' His bosom's cares were all fot thee^ 

" And frugal did he live, 
" Only, that when he died, to the© 

" Still more wealth he might give. 

<< Of thee he thought, when stretched on earth 
'' Pain wrung forth his last groan^ 

** Beseeching Heaven to bless— and who ?-— 
^* His murderer in his Son ! 

" Yet, to obtain thy headstrong will, 

" His blood has dyed thy hand, 
" For thy own soul, not me, O wretch*! 

'^ This deed of darkness planned. 

^^ I, till an opening was descried, 
*^ To tempt thee had not power, . 

^' And what your thoughts had first resolved, 
** Sole urged, in lucky hour. 

" But grieve not — I am yet thy friend, 
" And with me thou shalt dwell ; 

" Nor murmur, since thy greater, I, 
^^ Am also doomed to hell. 
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" Bright as the morning star, I once 
** Enjoyed Heaven*s happy coast, 

" Till by ambition cast from God 
" I fell, for ever lost ! 

"Man, the Almighty's darling race, 

" Is all the joy I know 
" Now to deceive, ^nd join him thus 

" With me in endless woe ! 

" Free-will is thine, and Conscience, given 

'* To know the right from wrong, 
" And to thy soul, repentant when. 
Salvation did belong. 
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" Therefore 'twas thine my tempting arts 

** Securely to withstand ; 
" But Passion, and each earthly lust 

'* Impeird thy savage hand. 

" In vain for thee has Jesus bled ; 

" I triumph in the thought : 
" Hadst thou believed in him, thou now 

" To ruin wert not brought ! 

c 3 
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" That blood, before Jehovah's throne 

" For vengeance calli on thee ; 
« My nostrils snufF it with delight ; 

** It gives thy soul to me ! 

<< Come, then— -their new companion all 

" Our fallen angels wait—- 
" And hell to greet thee, opens wide 

^^ Her adamantine gate. 

<^ There, till the day of doom arrives, 

" Keen torm«it midergo ; 
<^ When to thy earth combined, thouHt howl 

*^ With everlasting woe I" 

The Tempter ended^ smUing grim. 

And struck him with his dart : 
The murderer shriekM, and lifeless fell. 

For fire consumed his heart. 

Next on his soul the Debmon seized, • 

Which as he borfe away. 
Its piercing cries and drtedful shrieks 

Were heard a length 6f way. 



TALE IV. 



ARIDON AND DAURA, 
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ARIDON AND DAURA. 



i3uRNiN6 with all its stars was Heaven, 
The moon shone fiiil and bright, 

And through an abbey window flung 
Her slanting beams of light. 

Within the lone recess, all pale 
With many a doubt and fear, 

The lovely Daura trembling stood, 
And lent a listening ear. 

For Aridon, her gentle heart 

In secret made to move. 
And well the gallant Earl deserved 

The beauteous maiden's love : 
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His open soul knew no deceit, 
But would its thoughts impart ; 

His was the hand to bounty given, 
And his the feeling heart. 

Tall was his stature, formed with grace, 
His forehead smooth and fair. 

Bound whose white arch in shady curls 
Dark twined his raven hair. 

The rose upon his manly cheek 
Bloomed full in pride of youtliy 

And smiling in his jet-black eyes 
Bright sparkled love and truth. 

At gloomy midnight's silent hour, 
He promised bad the maid. 

To meet her, clad in mail, within 
The dreary abbey's shade. 

For with the house of Aridon 

Her father was in feud ; 
And neither tears nor humblest prayers 

His rooted hate subdued. 
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Therefore, the youthful Earl had gained 

The maid's consenity to meet 
Her at midnight, and bear her off 

Unto his castle seat. 

Now waiting in the lonely shade 

Until her lover came, 
Pensive ut>on a Woken arch 

She leaned her tender frame. 

Terror had stolen from her wott ch<tek 

The native rose's hne^ 
And trembled in her timid eyes, 

Of mild and brightest blue. 

Against the moon's sofit slanting beam, 

Sighing, her boeom rose 
With frequent swell, and shamed the light 

OfsUver,byitasnows. 

And oft upon tibat ofb she turned 

Her mildly beaming eye^y 
As high up Heaven's etherial ardi 

It rode sublime the skies. 
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As thus within the abbey's gloom^ 
IVlidst hopes and doubts she stood, 

A distant tread alarmed her ear, 
That sounded from the wood. 

For round the abbey, dark and drear, 

A gloomy wood arose. 
Whose lofty trees did with their Aade 

The lonely pile inclose. 

She listened with a trembling heart, 

Aa nearer drew the sound ; 
While underneath the hasty tread 

Echoed the hollow ground. 

And now, a warrior's clanking stride 
Rung loud along the aisles. 

And lo ! upon a form in mail 
The dancing moonbeam smiles. 

Lofty his port, his snow-white pliune 
Waved graceful to the blast : 

^ Tis he — 'tis he ! and hast thou come, 
** O Aridon, at last? 
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Therefore, the yottthfui Earl had gained 

The maid's consent, to meet 
Her at midnight, and bear her <^ 

Unto his castle seat. 

Now waiting in the lonely shade 

Until her lover came, 
Pensive upon a broken arch 

She leaned her tender frame. 

Terror had stolen from her soft cheek 

The native rose's hne, 
And trembled in her timid eyes, 

Of mild and brightest blue. 

Against the nxoon^s soft slanting beam. 

Sighing, her bosom rose 
With frequent swell, and shamed the light 

Of silver, by its snows. 

And oft upon diat odb she turned 

Her mildly beaming eyes. 
As high up Heaven's ethersal ardk 

It rode sublime the skies. 
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The mail-clad chiefs with furious hand 
Dashed on the ground his helm ; 

Loose waved his locks to night's cold blast ; 
His brows, his eyes overwhelm. 

^ Who am I ? dost thou know me now 
" Serpent accursed ?** he cried ; 

^ Yea, paler look, and tremble more^ 
" *Tis pleasing to my pride. 

^^ I know in yonder walls, alone, 
" This youth you hoped to greets 

<^ Nor thought an injured father's frown 
** Once more, false maid, to meet. 

** But well the vengeance is performed^ 
" Now, view thy lover's charms ! 

^^ Why thus aghast ? go, take him up, 
<< And clasp him in thine arms ! 

'^ Thiak'st thou, I knew not thy design 

" My hated foe to meet 
" This night, in yonder abbey *walls, 

" And quit thy father's seat ? 



65 



*^ Ungrateful girl 1 but here, look here ! 

<< Behold this dagger's blade ! 
" *Tis smearM with blood, for this it was 

<^ Yon vengeful gash that made ! 

*^ Dark, 'midst these trees, I lay concealM, 

" And saw thy lover come ; 
<< He passed— behind the wretch I stole^ 
And urged my weapon home ! 
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** Falling, he dared to sigh thy name ; 

'^ I tore his helm away, 
*^ And there the bleeding carcase lies 

" To glut the birds of prey !*' 

Frowning he spoke, and from his glance 

The flashing lightning fled. 
But Daura struck with horror stood, 

And gazed upcm the dead. 

** Cold is thy bridal bed, my love 1** 
Burst forth her accent wild ; 

^ And pale thy face, but lovely itiU 
<< As though in death it smiled. 
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^ Prepare, ye maids, the nuptial couch f 
** Why heaves my heart with care ? 

*^ He smiles in yonder radiant moon, 
^ And me he beckons diere ! 

^ I c6me, I come, Oh stay awhile, 

" But are their fathers there ? 
^ Ah, surely no ! Why pains my breast ? 

" I do not yet despair. 

^ And could they harm that gentle breast f 

« O ! dreadful is this blood ! 
^ Fly, fly ! the fiend of murder lurks 

** Within this horrid wood ! 

^^ He robs the pale cheek of its rose, 

" The dim eye of its light, 
" And Oh ! he draws the life-stream forth 

" From bosoms nobly bright. 

" See, there he frowns,— he threatens me; 

" O, father ! aid impart ! 
" Mercy ! O mercy ! save thy child, 

" His knife is in my heart ! 
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She shrieked, and with a burstiDg sigh 

Fell lifeless on thedead ! 
For broken, washer' gientle heart, 

Her spirit ever fled ! 

Mute on the bodies looked awhile 

The Baron, and then cried, 
'< There lie, and both together rot-— «- 

" Ye wound no more my pride !*• 

Now to his distant towers again 

He bent his sullen course, 
Nor Nature's tie a moment knew 

Nor terror or remorse. 

^^ O lost to Heaven ! accursed of God V* 

With more than mortal tone 
Sudden a voioe behind him said, 

" Thy sentence forth is gone !" 

Trembling he tumed»-4n snow-white robes 

A form angelic stood 
Hovering in air, whose dazzling wings 

Threw splendour o*er the wood. • 
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in youth ud beauty stood th^ fiMOh 

Id silver clouds ehthrihed ; 
His flowing hair, with godlike tmave,. 

Breathed odours on tht wiod ; 

His eyes of light yet frowned severe ; 

He waved his heavenly halid^ 
And spoke— the listning winds were hudied 

As came the high conmiaad. 

<< Pride, that to murder led thee on 

^' And stifled nature's birth, 
** Gody thus will punish—^, and foaad - 

*^ An outcast on the earth !'* 

He ceai^ed, add swift on sounding brings . 

Regained his native skies^*^ 
The trembling Baron shook his head. 

And rolled his fearful ^es. 

The coimtry round, obscehe tn rags, 

Wanders the wretched elf; 
At times he starts^ theti stares around 

And muttem to himself 



TALE V. 



O R M O N. 
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O R M O N. 



*' OIR William wake ! behold the change 

" Thy cruelty has made ! 
^^ Awake, harsh father ! wake and see 

" Thy Ormon*s injured shade I" 

Sir William started from his sleep. 

And high to rise begun 
His stiffening hair, when near he saw 

The spirit of his son ! 

The moon-beam on his pallid face 

Unclouded threw its light. 
And gave the phantom's shadowy form 

Revealed unto his sight 

D 
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But dim and dead his hollow eyes 

A feeble lustre shed. 
As with a slow and solemn step 

He sought his father^s bed. 

^' Sir William !^* so the voice came forth 

The accent of the grave ; 
** O cruel wast thou, who thy son 

" To death untimely gave ! 

^ Cold on a lone and desatt moor 

^* My stiffening body lies 
<< Pale as the snowft that Wap it round 
Descending frotn the skies ! 
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<^ O, could'st ttem think, thy helpless son 

** From the inclement sky 
<^ That shelter might frdm strangers gaili> 

" A father did deny ? 

" Ah ! were thy feelings dead, that thus 
^^ Relentless thou c6uld*st do^m 

" Thy son, ift life's eirpecting mom, 
" A victim to the tomb ? 
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^ What though by youthful blood impelled 

^* Thy counsel I despised, 
<^ And following Dissipation's path 

<< Deceitful Pleasure prized ; 

^* Were youth and fblly no excuse, 

" When ever on the wing, 
** Beats car^essly the dancing heart 

*^ In life's exulting spring ? 

** He who expects the sense ^ age 
^ In thoughtless youth to find, 

^ As well may hope for summei's warmth 
** In winter's fireesing wind. 

^^ And yet for youth's so comjnon orlme, 

'< From his paternal heme 
^< Thou hast expdled a ooce lov^d son, 

'^ Th'unfeeUng world to roami 

^^ Ah ! had my mother lived till^lien, 

» ■ 

*^ Thou hadst not bade me part ; 
^^ Her gentler bosom would have strove 
" To melt thy cruel heart. 

D4 
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'< But' not a motber^s tender eare 

^* In early years I knew, 
** But like the lonely mountain pine 

*^ In growth unheeded, grew ! 

•* Yet surely in thy rigid breast 

" Repentance will arise ! ; > 

** For there are ties that Nature gives, 

" And thou must feel those ties ! 

^^ Cold was the night, and wide the moor,;' 
" When wandering, no where boundf ^ - 

^' Chilled by the blast, with broken be^rt ' 
'^ I sunk upon the ground ! 

" I, who in lux'ry had been nursed 
^* 111 brooked the bitter change, 

" As cold and himgry o'er the snows 
^^ I comfortless did range ! 

" Still o'^ my pale unburied corpse 

" My fleeting spirit flies ! 
" Pity at least my cold remains 

^^ Exposed to wjntry skies ( 
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** If ever, in my early years, 
^^ Delighted thou didst see 

^^ Myinfaiit fece, or smiled to hear 
^' My prattling on thy knee : 

" If ever, ^th paternal care, ' 
^^ You watched my boyish bloom, 

^^ Arise, to Nature^s' feelings true, 
^' And give my corpse a tomb ! 
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Sir William looked^-the form was fled 

And nothing met his sight- 
He listened, all was still — he rose 
And went forth 'midst the night. 

a. 

The moon-beam trembled o*er the moor, 
And on Sir William^s cheek, 

And showed how pale it was, the whilst 
His Ormon he did seek. 

The lone owl from an ivy'd tower 

(As past his figure by, 
A shadow on the moonlight heath,) 

Sent forth a shrilling cry. 
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He wandered on«<«tlia night ww eddy 
He shivered with the blast— 

'' Wliat corpse is that f — *tis he! *tb he ! 
** My son is found at last ! 

^^ And, Ormon, hare I found thee Aus ?** 
Wild gleamed his hopeless eye ; 

He fell upon the pale cold corpse^ 
Expiring with a sigh ! 



TALE VI. 



SIR BERTRAND- 
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SIR BERTRAND, 



FRAGMENT VERSIFIED FROM THE PROSE. 



OIR Bertrand turned his panting steed 

Towards the dreary woid. 
Hoping to cross it's lone extent 

Before the curfew tolled ; 

But while proceeding on his course, 
With hopeless glance he found 

That lurking pits and treachVous bogs, 
Overspread the dangerous ground : 

From off his ste^d, in wild despair 

Upon his face he fell, 
When sudden on his startled ear 

Loud tolled a distant bell ! 
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Starting, he rose, and anxious cast 

His eager eyes around ; 
But only saw, where wide the moor 

In gloomy horror frowned ; 

When lo ! the moon, wbone radiant orb 
Had been in clouds concealed. 

Burst in full splendor on his sight, 
And all the scene revealed ! 

Befriended thus, again he cast 

Around his anxious eyes, 
And dim and distant o'er the moor 

Beheld a castle rise. 

Deeming the sound had come from thaiioe^ 

His com*ser by the rein 
Forward he led, with cautious step^ 

The distant towers to gain. 

Having the pits and marshes shunned 

Securely, though with fear^ 
At length all wonder-^struck^he drew 

The lonely building near. 
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In ruins, lajr tbe ivfcole aaroimd^ 

Except the northern tower. 
That still erect in stately height 

Had 'scaped tone's wasting power i 

The other three, on which aslant. 

The silver moonheam feU, 
Were fallen low, and there did owls. 

In gloomy shelter dwell. 

On each, the ivy clustered thick. 
And waved the high green grass. 

While o'er the moat the half •wchu bridge 
Afforded easy pass. 

The walls, obscwed in dieir own shade. 

Had suffered most decay, 
For half within the weedy ditch, 

O'ertoppM with bvamUes by. 

Sir Bertrand gaaed in silent awe^ 

With meditating mind. 
When tolled the bdl — die solemn sound 

Rolled loud upon the wind : 
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He started, for he though it moved 
By more than earthly power ; 

Unless some lonely person dwelt 
Witliin the noithem tower : 

But why, ev'n he should choose to dwell 

In such a drear recess ; 
Or why the bell tolled at that hoor^ 

He could not say, or guess. 

He pondered long in douhtfnl niood. 
For robbers tiiere might dwdl ; 

Or witches mutter midst the gloom 
The baneful curse of Hell ; 

But he must rest somewhere that night ; 

This made his bosom bold. 
For if he slept upon the moor, 

He would be chilled with cold I 

Besides his superstitious dread :* 

Might prove at last all vain — ' 

This fixed him, an,d he forward led 
His courser by the reia 
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The rotten di^wbridge creaked beiies^ 

His charger's heavy tread. 
Which by the rein the warrior tied^ 

Beneath a broken shed : 

Next, though with half-determined step. 

He to the gateway drewy 
Where bung a bugle brown with rust, 

With which a blast he blew. 

The startling echoes floatingroundy 

Alarmed the sileiit air--- 
He waited, but within the walls 

Observed no warder's care^ - 

Again he blew a louder blast 
Which sounded tbrottgh the night. 

But neither footstep met his ear, 
Nor blazing torehhis sight. 

Once move with all his force he blew. 

Again the sound was vain. 
Though round it shook the battlements, 

Andx echoed o'er the plain. 
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Amazed, be through » window IooIemI, 

But all was dark H night, 
Except where gliding to and fro 
He saw a dim blue light. 

Now sunk the mom — a Btormy cloud; 

Rolled o'er tlie night it's coiine. 
At wliich bis iword be drew, resolved 

Te enter in by force. 

Against the huge and mas^ gate 

His shoulder he applied, 
Which, yielding to bis forceful presa, 

Harsh creaking opened wide. 

He entered swift, but fiading round 

How dork it was and drear, 
Back to the gateway bent his course, 

Seized with a sudden fear. 

That moment wiUi resounding olash ■ 

The portals clgsed again. 
And tbongh be used his ntmost atiengtlif 

To force themr-^'twas in rain. 
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A trembling look around he c$sX, 

When loy the dim blue flaunt: 
Gliding before him, on some sUiim 

Diffused it'sL fearful gleam* 

On this he looked, " Whatever thou art," 

He wildly desp'rate cried, 
" Thee will I follow, wheresoever 

" My wand'ring steps you guide.'* 

This said, he grasp'd his sword, and next 

The stairs ascended bold. 
Following wherever the lambent flame 

Its pale light did unfold. 

But scarce the second step he trod 

When fast with icy band. 
Grasping bis wrist, amidst the dark. 

He felt a cold dead hand. 

To drag him up the stairs it strove. 
When 'gainst this unseen foe, 
Whose freezing grasp had chilled bis blood, 
He aimed a furious blow. 

Eg 
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Hiat instant, a loud piercing shriek 

Resounded in his ear, 
Its chilling hold tlie hand relaxed,— 

No living thing seemed near. 

Yet still the flame ascending kept. 

And he pursued behind, 
For now a bolder courage swelled 

Its frenzy through his mind. 

Much smaller ev'ry step he trod 
The winding staircase grew, 

And to a narrow passage led 
Through wliiuh the pale light flew. 

Sir Bertrand on his hands and knees 
Was forced to grasp his way 

Through the low entrance, to pursue 
The flame's directing ray. 

At last an anti-chamber small 
Appeared before his sight. 

From whose dark ceiling hung a lamp 
With dim and dusky light — 
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A figure^ armed in shining mail. 

Stood frowning on the floor. 
Grasping an arm's dead stump that seemed 

Besmeared with recent gore. 

No sooner did the Knight bis foot 

Within the chamber place. 
When with stem threat, the figure thrust 

The member in his face* 

Sir Bertrand at the image struck 

With bold undaunted mind ; 
It vanished at the blow, and left 

An iron key behind. 

The flame now rested near a door. 

And brighter seemed to look ; 
Sir Bertrand took the rusty key • .. 

And thrice essayed the lock. 

Back on its grating hinges, harsh 

Recoiled the massy door. 
And shewed a chamber broad and large 

With lamps dim lighted o'er. 

£ 3 



78 



'Twas hung with black, and ranged aiound 

Did giant statues stand ; 
Each a bright scymitar of steel 

Held in its marble hand. 

The further end a coffin held, 

In which, in black array, 
Stretched, as a just departed corpse, 

A beauteous virgin lay. 

She, when the Knight the room had tMd, 
Woke from her death-like trance, 

And asking aid, towards hun did 
Her suppliant hands advance. 

The flame, by gliding to and fro 
Seemed beckoning to the maid, 

At which Sir Bertrand waved liis sword. 
And hastened to her aid. 

That instant, from their ped^tals 

The statues gave a bound. 
And, heavy, with their marble feet. 

Alighted on the ground. 
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Sir Bertrand still advanoedi — ^three strides 
. Made then the lifeleds band) 
And clashed tteir si^prds^ but now the knight 
Has touched the lady^s hand* 

That momenft) a loud thunder peal 

Burst sudden o'er the place, 
' And shook, while lightening flashed atound, 

The fabric to its baild. 

Stunned with the din, into a trance 

Sir Bertrand fainting fell, 
From which when he awoke, the ohalnge 

Was wonderful to tell. 

Within a splendid room be stood 

Whose walls were lighted o'er 
With waxen tapers, blazing bright, 

Which silver sconces bore. . 

White marble bdufFet^ stood aroiind. 

With heaps of metal bright. 
Silver and gold, whose pbliidied Hides 

Shed forth a dazzling light. 
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And there the choicest dunties lay 

In full luxuriance piled. 
And richest wines, from ev'ry clime, 

In btu-ning metal smiled. 

Sofas and chairs were ranged around. 

With cushions overiaid 
Of finest silks of crimson dye> 

And trimmed with gold brocade.' 

The roof with starry jewels flamed 

Of ev'ry hue of light ; 
Saphires and rubies sparkled there, - 

Diamonds and emeralds bright : 

A hundred mirrors shewed around 

The wide-reflected rays, 
That, like the sim in summer's noon. 

Threw forth a dazzling blaze. 

A sprightly train provoked the dance 
Amidst the splendid room, 

Whose garments, like Arabian gales. 
Breathed round a sweet perfume. 
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Ascends the pealing cymbal's clang) 

The softer lute complains. 
The viol and the sprightly harp 

Mix their imited strains. 

. Sir Bertrand thought himself awhile 
From mortal fetters free, 
And that his soul the bright abode 
Where angels dwelt, did see ; 

When lo, a lovely female form 
Advanced towards the Knight, 

Her garments seemed on fire with gemd, 
Her face divinely bright. 

She, to a soft and splendid seat 
Th' astonished warrior took, 

And sweetly smiling, thus with voic0 
Of softest niusic, spoke. 
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GONZALVO, 



TALE OF CHIVALRY. 
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GONZALVO, 



TALE OF CHIVALRY. 
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^ i URN not here. Sir Knight ! thy steed ! 
'< Here, who comes, but comes to die i 
Quick, depart ! use all thy speed, 
'< While the tune allows to fly V^ 

** Who, unhappy stranger ! say, 

Thus has robbed thee of thy life i 
Came that wound in knightly fray, 
'^ Or from the assassin's knife i" 

'^ One of the Sound TaUe knights 
^' Here thou iseest expiring lie, 

*^ Once renowned in Pictish fights P'-*^ 
Faint the stranger made reply. 
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^ Arthur gave my band this sword 

^^ When the Pagans found defeat, 
^^ Of whose ariDy many a lord 

GaspM beneath my courser^s feet> 
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^^ But this morning riding near 
'^ This wild foirest, thick and black, 

^^ One rushed out with rested spear 
^^ On a coal-black couraer^s back. 

^^ Giant-like his stature was, 

^^ Nor to parley did h^ atay^ 
<^ But upon me> at full pace, 

" Threatening, urged his hostile way. 

" Ere I could myself prepare 
^^ His unpetuouB charge to meet^ 

" On he drove, and tumbled were 
^^ Horse and man beneath his feet. 

<' Raging at th* unknightly deed, 
" Swift I rose, ^nd drew my blade, 

** When short-wheeling round the mead, 
" Thus, with thundering Voice he said. 
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^' Yield, weak mortal ! earthly steel 
** Pierces not my tempered mail I 

^^ Yield, or else my fury feel, 
'^ Never did my weapon fail I 

'^ Speaking thus, his threatening spear, 
*' Frowningly he lifted high, 

*^ But his words I gave no ear, 
^^ Fixed to conquer or to die ! 

^' Suddenly above the field, 
^< Steadily his javelin hiss'd ; 

*^ Cleft asunder was my shield, 
*^ Cold I felt it in my bieast ! 

^^ Pale I fell, fast-streaming blood : 
^^ From my wound his lance he tore, 

^'^ Then his progress in the wood, 
^^ Scornful smiling, backwards bore. 

" Cominj^ death ev'n now I feel— 
^^ Warrior, shun th* unequal fight ! 

<^ Proof he is to mcurtal steel, 
^^ Mortal steel stands not hb mig^f 
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Faint, be spoke, and atrove to rise^ 
But as swift declined his bead. 

Once he oped his languid eyes, 
Tlien Jiis soul for ever fled. 

Brave Gonzalvo dropped a tear. 

For within his noble mind, 
(Though it never harboured fear,) 

Were the lamb and Uon joined. 

Vengeance swelling in his soul. 

Fierce, the gleaming lance be shook. 

While like fire his eyeballs roD, 
As the forest path he took. 

Deep among the trees he rode. 
Where before no steps had been. 

While his plume that waving flowed^ 
Passing, brushed the branches grefo. 

Hound as he explored the wood. 

Suddenly before tusway ; 
Bright, a heavenly figure stoo<^ 

Burdiog in a blaze o£ day. 
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Grasped within its better biuid^ 
Flashing fire^ a tmotd it held, 

While its left held by the band 
Dasizling likeilie sud> a shields 

'' Warrior !'' thus the iMaoL h^m 

With an acctot heavenly^ 
^^ Fear not, but be bold and strong ! 

'* And Hxy guardian ?ieir in me ( 

<^ Deep amidst this wood^s recess^ 
'* Leagiied with fiendft of lowest hielt, 

^^ Clothed in magic's wighfy dress, 
" Does a strong endhanter dwell I 

'< Many a way has. he to cheat 
'^ Mortal mail's imperfect sight ; 

^^ But against his tain deceit 
<^ I Will arm thy soul with light 

*^ Know, he has a giant son 
*^ Clad in magic-tempeied mail, 

<^ Proof to steel, whose lance when flung, 
'< Armour makes of no avail. 
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^^ Yet, it's mortal dint to ward, 
<^ Boldly this bright ihidd oppbte, 

^^ Nor shall be his arms a gpuurd 
^^ 'Gainst this sword's unerring bkiwfe ! 

*^ Take them, and amidst the wood 

" Fearlessly explore thy way ! 
^ Heav'n has doomed th' enchanter's blood 

** Smoaking on thy steel shall lay ! 

" Go, and I will ever be 

'^ Though unseen, thy person near^ 
^' Against magic subtlety 

*^ Counsel to afford thine ear ! 

" Thee alone the fates ordain 

** This adventure to atchieve, 
" When from magic's cursed domain 

" Thou tins forest shalt retrieve !'* 

Here, the beauteous form of light 

To his hands the weapon gave^ 
Then ascending, shot from sight. 

Crying as it soared, << Be brave !'* 



91 

Swift upon the ground his shield,—- . 

Swift his sword, Gonzalvo laid, 
Now, the dazzling orb he held, 

Now, the heavenly-tempered blade. 

Thus secure, and light of heart, ' 
Once again the lance he shook. 

And towards the thickest part 
Of the wood his progress took. 

Suddenly in full career, " 
Riding from a thicket black,' 

One rushed out with rested spear, 
On a coal-black courser's back. 

Giant-like his stature was. 
Nor to parley did he stay. 

But upon the knight full pace, 
Threat'ning, urged his hostile way. 

Soon, with fury and disdain. 
Him at once GonzalW knew 

For th' enchanter^s son — the rein 
Therefore to Hht steed he threw. 

F2 
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Rudely to the charge they went. 

Yet did neither foe prevail. 
Though the shock each champion heiit 

Backward to his horse's tail. 

From their helms the sparkles flew. 
Yet their saddles each maintaiaed^ 

Soon his sword Gonzalvo cbrew. 
When his seat he had regained. 

Not so did his giant foe> 

Who (thought sure the kbigbt's defim^ 
Burned with wildest passion's glowi 

Thus an equal foe to meet* 

Rising on his stirrups tall, 
Fierce, the lifted lance he shook ; 

Then, with proud and thund'riiitg call^ 
Threatening, to Gonzalvo spoke. 

** Miscreant ! yield thy forfeit life, 
'^ Who hast dared this wood t 'explore | 

^* Where in vain is mortal strife, 
" Where no mortal trod before ! 




09 

'^ See ! this spear is reeking yet 
^^ With a daring warrior^s blood, 

<^ Whom I lately wandering met, 
^' Near tha borders tf his wood 

^^ Think not then to shnn 9iy arm, 

'^ Though Herculean strengdi were thiae ! 

'^ Soon thy life-blood streaming warm, 
<^ Shall to his its purple. join P' 

*^ Hell-bred Fiekid V* in 6qual strain. 

Stern Gon^alvo inade reply, 
^^ Threats to daunt the brave are vain ; 

^^ Know,-»-I oonquer thee,*«-«or die !*' 

Speaking thus, his gloomy foe 
Launched against the Knight his qpear. 

Whistling it came on, and low 
Buried ia his courser's e«r. 

Upwards sprung the prancing steed. 

Death and anguish in its eye ! 
Overthrown upon the mead 

Tumbled, did Gonzalvo lie t 

F3 
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Lightly rose the Knight again. 
Anger flashing from his eyes. 

While, unhorsed, upon the plain. 
Him his foe deemed easy {Nrinii 

Therefore, leaping from his steed. 
From it's sheath his sword he drew. 

Waving which, with sudden speed 
Fiercely on the Knight he flew. 

Stem they met — a furious blow 
By the Giant's arm was sped, 

But his blade in shivers low, 
He beheld with rage and dread. 

Loud, it made the buckler reel, 
Though secure Gonzalvo stood \ 

Glitt'^ring lay the broken steel 
Scattered round about the wood. 

Now, in turn, his foe to whelm, 
High his sword Gonzalvo shook, 

Down upon the hostile helm 
Came like thunder's bolt the stroke. 
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Jarring rung theTiven steel. 

Through the craving bone it drove — 
Groaning the proud Griant feli^ 

With his head asunder clove. 

■ * 

Snorting flame, and breathing smoke, 

In a flash of lightning Uue, 
Swift his courier 4t the stroke 

Vanished firom Gonzalvo^s view. 

Sudden all was dark around, 
Darker than the d^pth of night ; 

Scarce Gonzalvo saw the ground. 
Robbed of ev^ry gleam of light. 

O^er his head a howling breeze 
Blew, and rain in tc»rrents feU ; . 

Lightning flashing, showed the trees. 
Thunders rattled peal on peal. 

Motionless the hero stood. 

When a voice beside his ear 
Whisper'd, " Onward, through the wood, 

** Nor whatever fronts thee fear !" 

F 4 
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Twas the friendly Genius* voice. 
Therefore, without more delay, 

Boldly to advance hie triesi 
Groping out his glooikiy way. 

Sudden, through the stormy night, 
Voices from the middle air 

Roared aloud, " Retire, vain Knight ! 
" Death is near— in time beware !'* 

^ere the fearful voices ceased. 
Silence through the forest reigi^d, 

AH the storm was sunk to rest. 
But the darkness still remained. 

Unappalled he yet pursued. 
With his naked sword in hand. 

His dark progress through the wood, 
Danger ready to withstand. 

JSudden, hiss airound him snakes, 
Lions roar, and tigers growl. 

Glaring from surrounding brakes 
Eyes of fire upon lum scowl. 



Fearless yet, sonidst the wood 
Boldly be pursued his way. 

When a distant light he viewed 
Throwing cm the trees it» ray. 

Hastening on, at last he came 
Where a stream his course oppoied, 

Which, witb wav^ of liquid flame> 
All the inner wood inclosed. 

Dark before it, huge land high, 
Like the dmtn&tk of the stonh,- 

Lightning gleaolking in its ey^, 
Stood a tall and shapeless fornu 

This, as onward drew the Knight, 
Raised aloft a clUb of steel. 

Whose huge mass, the tbnient's light 
Faintly did to inght reveed. 

By the flood it made a stride 
To oppose GonzaIvo*s way; 

Then with hollow accent cried, 
Full of terror and dismay : 
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** Mortal, stop ! no further pais 
^' Through this forest is allowed ; 

^* Here I stand witli lifted mace, 
<< Guardian of the flaming flood. 

'' Shun, then, by a timely flight, 
'^ ShuB the threatening danger nigh I 

Speaking thus, it stooped its height. 
And its huge club lifted high. 

Brave Gonzalvo undismayed 

Brandished high his gleaming steel ; 
Like the falling flash; the blade 

Sparkling, on the grimi form fell. 

Sudden^ from his startled eye 
Fled the vision at the stroke ; 

Sounded through the wood a sigh, 
And he only cleft an oak. 

Now, the fiery stream he braves, 
Leaping with unshrinking feet 

In the middle of the waves, 
But felt neither pain nor heat. 
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Vanished then the magic Btreatn, 
All again was dark and drear, 

Save, where did a distant gleam 
Wav'ringirom afar appear. 

Following the faint glimm'nng light, 

Thither he directs his way, 
When to his astonished sight 

A spacious plain before him lay ! 

Built on which a lofty doime 
Towered on marble pillars high, 

From whose windows, thro' the gloom. 
Bursting light illumed the sky. 

Round it's base, before his sight 
Rolled a deep and rapid flood 

Over broken rocks, all white, 
Hoarse-resounding through the wood. 

Nor was this illusion sole. 
Nature bade the waters pour-— 

Headlong did the torrent roll. 
Murmuring with hollow roar. 
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Boldly in the flashing tide 

Plunged, in armour sheathed, the Knight ; 
Strong, he threw the waves aside, 

Foaming o'er him cold and white. 

When he reached the further shore, 
Down his humid cloak he threw. 

Then, with water dripping o*er. 
Boldly to the palace drew. 

Sounding through the silent night, 

Sprightly music from within 
Breathed a strain of rich delight, « 

As the hero entered in. 

Wide and high, a room he viewed, 
Rich with gold and silver's hlaze, 

Where a thousand lights renewed 
The absent sun's refulgent ra3ni. 

Lightly on the cedar floor. 

As the merry music played. 
Danced along, with gems starred o'er^ 

Many a youth and many a maid. 
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Where the doors «Ud wide utifold 
Sat, in pjurple robed, a sage^ 

Leaning on a wand of gold. 
White his lockil and beard widi age. 

Near hipi sat a bloowng maid, 
Clad in silk of brightest green, 

Who, with seeming joy surveyed, 
Smiling love, the festive scene. 

Scarce Gonzalvo's plumage rose 

Frowning at the palace door, 
When the hoary sage arose. 

And his hand the maiden bare« 

• ■ ■ ■ 

Her towards the Knight he led. 
Seemingly unknqwn to guile. 

Then with courteous accent said, 
Thus, with smpQth apd winning smile : 

^* Heaven-directed, dost thou come 
** Here, O fevoured stranger Knight I 

" This is Pleasures happy 4ome, 
'< This the te^iide of delight. 
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" I, its Genius, wdcome thee 
" Here, thy future days t'employ ! 

" Strife and care the mansion flee, 
^* Sacred kept to peace and joy. 

** Lo ! where gallant Knights like thee^ 
^ Breathing all the spring's perfume, 

** Dance to strains of harmony 

** Lightly, down the splendid dome ! 

•* Fairies are their partners fair, 
" Ever young, and full of charms; 

'< And each night the warriors share 
" Joys celestial in their arms. . 

" Wine and feasting wear the day 
** Joined to music's mild delight, 

** But, when fades Hesperion's ray, 

" Love and dancing charm the night. t 

" Thus rewarded are the train 
" Who, by danger^ unsubdued, 

" Wreckless both of toil and pain, 
" Boldly have explored this wood. 
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^ This hast thou, O warrior, done ! 

" Welcome, therefore, to our bliss ; 
" From this hour thy joy's begun — 

^^ Claim thy partner with a kiss. 

*^ Nay, Delicia ! why that look ? 

" He is worthy of thy charms ; 
" Better thou the chief wilt brook 

" When within thy virgin arms." 

Speaking thus, the smiling sire 

To Gonzalvo gave the fair, 
And himself a new attire 

Brought with swift and courteous care. 

Beauteous was the maid to see, 
White her bosom as the snow, 

Falling scarce beyond her knee 
Did the robe her person shew. 

Sparkled bright her dewy eye. 

Smooth her neck, and spotless fair, • 

While of ebon's darkest dye 
Softly curled her silken hair. 
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Blushing, from the gasing Knight 
She her lovely face withdrew ; 

But which plainer to hia sight, 
Gave her graceful figure's view. 

Passion seized the youthful Knight, 
And unto his panting breast 

Warm, her bosom's swelling white. 
Warm her slender form he prest. 

" Warrior ! shun the subtle snare !'* 
Whispered in Iiis ear a voice ; 

" 'Tis thy Genius bids beware, 
*^ And who opens now thine eyes ! 

'' In that sage th' enchanter view ! 

^^ Who woidd take away thine arms t 
^ And that maid so fair to view, 

<< Owes to magic all her charms !'' 

Starting at the warning truth, 
From the sage and witching fair 

Back recoiled the startled youth, 
And his glittering sword laid bare. 
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Love from present danger fled, 
Therefore with a sudden blow 

Deep he clove th* enchanter^s head, 
Who with gnashing teeth sunk low ! 

Yells of Daemons shook the air ! 

All the stately scene decayed-*-- 
Thunders rolled, and lightning's glare 

Flashed amidst the murky shade. 

Soon the tempest rolled away. 
Faded all the magic night — 

Downwards rushed the radiant day. 
And revealed the wood to sight : 

" 'Tis atchieved !" — exclaimed a voice 
Bursting from amidst the wood. 

As the Genius met his eyes, 
And before him radiant stood. 

" Learn, Gonzalvo, virtue's light 
" Shining in the breast of man, 

" Dissipate dark vice's night 
" Ever by it's lustre can ! 

6 
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*^ Quell thy passions as they rise, 
<' And the frowns^of fortune brave ! 

** So, when thy frail body dies, 
<^ Thou shalt triumph o'er the gntve !*' 

Here, on sounding wings wiAdreir 
To its heav'n the form of light, 

While long time with upcast view 
Followed with his eyes the Knight 

Pensive, then, he sheathed his blade 
And to various thoughts a prey. 

Slowly tlirough the forest's shade 
Silent took his lonely way. 



TALE VIII. 



EDMUND AND ALBINA. 
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EDMUND AND ALBINA, 



W HERE Avon's lucid curlrent flows 
Through many a fertile plain, 

Of yore Earl Edmund's castle rose. 
In gallant Arthur's reign. 

A knight he was of noble race, 
Whose parents both were dead, 

Yet scarce saw twenty summers pass 
Above his youthful head : 

Each virtue warmed his manly heart, 

And early fond of fame. 
He won the prize of strength and art 

In every martial game. 

Q3 
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He too, in battlers stormy roar. 

Had often by his might, 
(When frowned the Dane on England^s shore) 

Repulsed the stream of fight. 

The eagle's glance was in his eye. 

And in his form each grace. 
While the red rose's brightest dye 

Lay smiling in his face. 

His gallant mien, when clothed in steel. 

Each female heart made move^ 
But he for one alone did feel 

The ardent flame of love. " 

And fair was she-^-each finest grace 

Was in her form combined, 
While answered to her angel face 

A more angelic mind. 

Scarce had she reached her sixteenth year^ 

And faintly from the robe 
Did her white bosom's swell appear, 

An half divided globe. 
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Her dark silk hair in many a curl 

Her snowy forehead twined, 
And fairest rows of native pearl 
. Her lips of confl lined. 

Divinely blooming on her cheek 

Appeared the roses glow. 
While her soft arms and polished neck 

Were white as new*fall'n snow. 

Her sparkling eyes, more black than jet. 
Were shrined in melting dew, 

Like stars on night^s horizon set. 
And love unknowing threw* 

No wonder then that Edmudd's heart 

Did to such beauties yield, 
Warm did the youth his flame impart, 

Nor was his suit repelled. 

Albina marked his graceful frame. 
And youthful-blooming face. 

And knew of his extended fame. 
And high and noble race. 

o4 
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Oswald his courtship did approve. 

The fatlier of the maid ; 
And now, to crown their mutal love. 

One month alone delayed. 

But ah ! such bliss appeared too great 

On earth to be enjoyed, 
For soon a sudden turn of fate 

Their smiling hopes destroyed* 

It chanced one morn by Avon's shore 
Prince Arthur with his train. 

Gave chace unto a savage boar 
That many a dog had slain. 

And passing by Earl Oswald^s gate 

All-ardent in pursuit, 
When the wild monster met his fete. 

Returned there with his suit : 

Where stopping with his following train 

He took a transient rest, 
While Oswald strove to entertain 

With feasts his royal guest. 
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To honour tdm hios daughter fair 
He bade the wine present ; 

Whoy blushing, to the regal chair 
With downcast eyelids went. 

The golden cup the monarch took, 
And just prepared to move 

Towards his lips, when her first look 
Inflamed his breast with love : . 



He gazed her o^er— '^^^ Thy health Eair maid ! 

" Thy beauty is divine, 
^^ And fits a King ;"-«r>he ardent said, 

And quaffed the rosy wine. 
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" Oswald !'V he said, " had I before 
" Thy lovely daughter seen, 

^^ So much the maiden I adore, 
^^ She had been England^s Queen : 

" Say then, wih thou the virgin give 
** Unto her Monarches hand ? 

^^ Half of my throne shall she receive, 
^^ And rule with me the land." 
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^ Th* undreamtH^f bcmoiir, dreaded Liege V 

Well pleased the Earl replied ; 
^ Lays to my duty grateful siege^ 

** And I obey with pride : 

'< Since thou hast deemed it no disgrace 

** Thy partner she should be^ 
" The oflFer I with joy embrace, 

** And humbly 3aeld her thee.** 

** Oswald !** repliied the Pritice again, 

** Since both our wills are one^ 
^ We shall not longer here remain, 

*^ But seek our royal throne. 

^ Yet in one month our palace walls 

" Expect to hold the fair ; 
** Be such her time, within thy halla 

" For marriage to prepare." 

He said, and parted with his train. 
While Oswald's pride rose high. 

And soon on Edmund with disdain 
Looked down his frowning eye. 
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He bade him leave his castle gate 

Nor hope to wed the fair, 
And her,' for more exalted state 

Immediate to prepare. 

But she for Edmimd only felt 

Affection^s tender tye. 
On his dear name in secret dwelt, 

And heaved the frequent sigh. 

One April mom^ when dew-drops lay 
Bright-trembling on the grass, 

Towards the forest's lonely way 
She lU'ged her pensive pace : 

Absorbed in melancholy trance 
She roamed the gloomy wood, 

When sudden, to her startled glance. 
Before her Edmimd stood. 

Her snowy hand he gently took 
And kissed her blushing cheek, 

Gazed on her face, with mournful look, 
And thus be^an to speak. 
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^^ Albina ! to a wretch like me, 
^^ Permit one parting word ! 

** Whose crime it is, adoring thee, * 
" To rival England's Lord. 

^^ But ah ! who could thy beauty see, 
" And yet remain unmoved ? 

^^ If such a one there is, like me 
" He never could have loved ! 

^^ Hard is our fate, that seemed to bind 
" Two bosoms with one chain, 

" Then more deceitful than the windi 
" Dissolved those links again. 

" Ne'er shall I see that face again, 

" For we must ever part 
" No more to meet, although the pain 

" I feel will break my heart : 

" This, loyalty demands of me, 

" I go to seek my grave, 
" Thy hand another's not to see, 

" Which once I hoped to have. 
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" For though my rival be my King, 

" Did I not hence remove, 
<< What anguish would my bosom wring, 

" How would I rave with love ! 

" Therefore, 'tis fixed within my breast, 
" To leave these shores behind, 

^^ In other realms to seek that rest, 
^' I scarce can hope to find. 

'^ When from my native land away, 

'^ I tread some distant shore, 
'^ Thou'lt find, perhaps, some future day, 

*^ That none could love thee more. 

" Then, too, may recollection kind, . 

^^ A lost and hopeless youth 
^^ Bring in sad hour before thy mind, 

** Whose passion burned with truth : 

'^ And while upon his lot you think, 
" Who once to thee was dear, 

" Ah ! let the ground in pity drink 
" A gently-falling tear. 
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'' But oh ! in splendor^B magic blase 
*^ And pleasure's smiling scene^ 

'< When calm shall glide thy future dajn^ 
^^ A mighty Empire's Queen*; 

^< Thy humble Edmund, with disdain 
^^ Shall from thy thoughts be driv'n, 

*^ Whose solitary tomb shall gain 
" No tears butdiose of Heav'n*'--- 

More had he said, when from the shade 

Earl Oswald burst in sight, 
Frowning, he eyed the trembling maid. 

Then stem addressed the Knight. 

<^ Presumptuous youth ! how hast thou dared 

" Thy footsteps here to bring, 
" Spite of my strict commands, nor feared . 

^< To rival England's King ? 

" My daughter thou would' st fain seduce, 

" A weak unknowing maid, 
" And dost my former grace abuse 

" By lurking in this shade. 
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** Away ! — begone ! — nor dare again 

** To trespass on my land, 
^' Lest to thy hurt, thy courtship vain 

** Arthur shall imderstaud.'' 

The youth, with an indignant smile 

Attended, and stem eyed 
The haughty Peer, then void of g^uile. 

Thus scornfully replied. 

^^ Wert thou not fiither to that maid 

" So truly I adore, 
" Thy last of words thou now had'st said, 

"Thy pride, had Earl ! been o'er !'• 

" O Heavens, that with unblushing front 
** Thou dar'st before me stand, 

" Who once so fair to speak wert wont, 
'^ And utter such command !"— 

" Did I not woo thy daughter first, 

" And was my suit denied ? 
" Till by ambition's folly curst, 

" Truth yielded to thy pride t 
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** But, Oswald, I thy threats defy ! 

<^ No fears this breast can move ! 
^ What though my riral be. so high, 

" There are no laws in love !*• 

He said, and turning short, with strides 

His distant castle sought, 
And there Was swayed by various tid^ * 

Of melancholy thought. 

But Oswald with disdain on fire. 

While anger tost his mind. 
Did with Albina fair retire. 

Whom closely he confined. 

t 

But when the morning warmed the skies, 

The royal palace sought, 
While hatred glowing in his eyes. 

Revealed each inward thought : 

A private audience he obtained, 

And to his listening Lord 
The cause that brought him, soon explained. 

In many an artful word ! 
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" My daughter, mighty liege .' he said 

" Rejects thy offered hand, 
^^ For Edmund has seduced the maid 

" To leave with him the land ! 

" This daring subject has professed 

" Himself thy rival bold, 
" Crowding with rebel thoughts his breast^ 

" By duty uncontrolled^ 

" Concealed within my castle*woody 

^' He lurked amidst the shade, 
" And privately my daughter wooed, 

" And dared myself upbraid I'' 

The Monarch's eyes with fury shone^ 

His guard he called around, 
And bade their Chief before his throne 

Bring Edmund quickly bound I 

" Soon shall he know that Tm Kis Lord !"— - 

He in his wrath did say, "-. V 

While instantly the royal word 

The Captain did obey^ - 

H 



To Edmmi<}*8 casde iwift he canM ; 

The draw-bridge down ww thrown. 
When to the Knight, in Arthur's name. 

His orders he made known ! 

Red to the hero's kindling cheek 

The wrathful blood did spring-^ 
'Twas transienty«--with subnussion vdbA 

■ 

He yielded to his King. 

Reluctant did the Captain place. 

The fetters on his*hand, 
While raging at their Lord's disgrace, 

Around his vassals stand. 

Chained like a common cidprit, now 

Before his Prince he stood ; 
Yet with a bold undaunted brow. 

The circling pageant viewed. 

High on a throlle of burnished gold 

The King reclining sate, 
And on each side, in order told. 

Appeared the Peers of Stute. 
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Bright on his head the gem-starred crown 

With dazzling lustre shone. 
On which a canopy looked down 

In many a rich festoon : 

In purple robed, he rose severe, 
And stretched his sceptre forth. 

While silence to his words gave ear^ 
As thus he spoke in wrath. 

<< How hast thou dared, presumptuous Feet, 

" Earl Oswald to reprove, 
^^ Because he to my wish gave ear—- 

" And rival me in love ?'* 



^^ If love's pure flame be called a crime, 
Th' undaunted youth replied, 

<^ That guilt is common to each clime 
'< The sun encircles wide. 
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" Nor is it I thy rival am, 
" But thou, O Prince, art mine, 

^^ Albina long had known my flame 
<< Ere she had kindled thine. 
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" A subject's duty well I know^ 

" Nor would thy rival prove, 
^^ As I to thee allegiance owe, 

•* Had first appeared thy love ! 

^< But when the fair at Oswald's gate, 

" To me first lent an ear, 
" No earthly power, however great, 

" Had right to interfere. 

'^ Nor did that God, whose eyes have viewed 
** My life's whole deeds, ordain 

^^ That all the rest of mankind should 
*^ As slaves to one remain. 

" But as by his Almighty doom 

** We both were bom to prove, 
^^ One mutual flame our breasts t' illume, 

" For who can quell his love ? 

" Let the fair maid herself decide, 

** And who shall be her choice, 
^^ Let him in nuptial bands be tied, 

" And have the other's voice. 
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" But if the right to strength of power 
" Must yield, then let me prove 

" The worst of deaths this very hour,— 
" For while I live, I love !" 

He spoke, with high exalted port, 

In conscious virtue proud. 
While murmurs all around the court 

Came issuing from the crowd. 

But Arthur stretched his sceptre forth 
And instant silence reigned, 

Then thus with unabated wrath 
His purpose he maintained. 

" Thy daring language, rebel Peer, 

" Has added to thy crime ! 
" Know, I am God's vicegerent here, 

" And sway thy native clime. 

" Nor vainly will I fill the throne 
" When proud rebellion pleads, 

^^ For monarchs unto God alone 
'< Must answer for their deeds. 

h3 
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'' This moment, were the word but 8aid». 

<< Hie captain of my guard 
<< Should sever off thy rebel head^ 

" And give thee thy reward^ 

^^ But for thy deeds in battle done ; 

" Which shall my mercy wake, 
^< Though thou deservest of me none^ 

^^ So insolent you spake ! 

" Hear, then, thy sentence !— -Evermore 

" I banish thee my lands, 
" And when twice twenty hours are o'er, 

^' Obeyed be my commands ! 

" Go then elsewhere, and kindle strife ; 

*^ But unto what IVe said 
*^ I charge thee, Edmuud ! on thy life 
Be strict observance paid ! 
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** For after that allotted time, 
(" I swear by all most dread,) 

^^ If thou art found in England's clime, 
<^ The hangman takes thy head f' 
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He said, but uuabashed, the youth 
The unrighteous sentence heard ; 

The light of love and holy truth 
Upon his face appeared. 

Freed from ignoble bands, in haste 

He settled his affairs. 
Then, to the Scottish boundary past 

O^erwhelmM with anxious cares. 

And now, imperious Oswald bade 

His daughter swift prepare 
Her king to wed,—- but she, fond maid^^ 

Was wedded to despair ! 

Her tender soul to Edmund clung. 
The youth she loved sincere. 

On him her sole affection hung. 
For him she dropped the tear. 

But Arthur now his suit forewent. 

For, tlireatening from afar, 
Th' invading Dane had pitched his tent 

In England, armed with war! 

H 4 
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To face the foe, the monarch led 

A brave and chosen band. 
And boldly at his army's head 

Marched swift across the land. 

But first Albina he ordained 

To follow to the war, 
Who safely in the camp remained. 

Removed from danger far : 

For every herb and healing flower 
That drinks the falling dew. 

And every plant of virtuous power, 
The love-lorn maiden knew. 

Now Arthur bade his army halt, 
(The Danish camp in sight,) 

Preparing for the fierce assault 
At morning's earliest light. 

His tents a range of hills beside 
Were pitched, and l^igh did flow 

Their streamers broa4 in martial pride. 
And made a gaUant shew. 
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So near each hostile camp arose, 

That in the sun-beams bright 
The glittering arms of friends and foes 

Flashed plainly to the sight. 

Now on the wings of twilight borne 
Grey mists obscured the land, 

When sounding shrill a Danish horn 
A parley did demand. 

The tidings soon to Arthur came, 

Who quickly gave consent. 
At which, a Dane of giant frame 

Approached the royal tent. 

His right band held a naked sword. 

His left an olive bough. 
Which stretching forth, to England's lord 

He spoke with fearless brow. 

<< Chuse which thou wilt, or peace or war, 

^^ For both are in my hands ; 
" If peace, attend, while I declare 

^^ The terms our chief demands. 
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'' A virgin^ in this country Ined, 
^Ofwbomdiebatiity'tfame .< 

<< To Denmoik't fiurthcfl iilet has ^>fead, 
** Albina is her name, 

^ Amhurst, our due^ demands to wed^ 

<< Which if he shall obtain, 
^ His army with dispatch is led 

^ To Denmark back again I 

^' But if the virgin be denied^ 
<< When morning lights the plain, 

<' Th* extremes of battle must be tried, 
*^ By force the maid to gain. 

^^ So Amhurst speaks, and Hubert I 

'^ His messenger have told 
'^ The terms proposed, in quick reply 

" Thy answer, Prince, unfold.** 



'^ Does Amhurst deem,*' with stem disdain 

The English king repKed, 
" That boys or women form our train, 

^< That thus he speaks in pride ? 
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^' Goy tell him tliat Albino's tiand 
** Which he dares hope to gain, 

^^ Superior cliiefs to him demand, 
^' And those are in bur train. 

*^ Dares he to us with haughty front 

" Conditions thus propose, 
** When England has been always wont 

" To dictate to her foes ? 

** To Denmark bid him fly again, 

" And seek a partner there •— * 
" Forbid it Heaven, a coward train 

" Should wed oiur English fair ! 

** Tell him his battle on to lead, 

" We scorn his empty boast, 
" And soon will drive, with double speed, 

" The vaunter to his ooast« 

" What say you knightsk?*^— a general shout 
Confirmed their Monarch's woi-ds. 

As waved in air by warriors stout 
Appeared an hundred swords. 



The Pagan his jred rotting eyes . . 

Fixed ardent on the son, 
<^ Then be grim battle^ Prince, thy choice, 

^ My embassy ii clone ! . 

^ But mark yon orb, thnmgfa purple skies 

** Fast sinking in the main, 
^ When bright his morning beams shall rise, 

« What numbeiv AaU be slain !*' 

He said, and ^th a lofty stride 

The regal tent forsook. 
And to his friends, who lay far wide. 

His hasty progress took. 

The sun was set, each army slept— 

And darkness all overspread, 
And E^ot a sound was heard, except 

The sentry's lonely tread I 

But when the stars in Heavlen's wide field 

Shone with a fainter ray, 
A thousand bugle-horns revealed 

The dawning of the day. 
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And louder, as the morning smiled, 
Were heard the loud alarms, 

And both the distant camps were filled 
With glitter of bright arms. 

First of the host the Prince of fame 

Arose with dawning day, 
And, clad in steel that shone like flame. 

His host put in array. 

% 

Around him each Round Table Knight 

Did on his steed appear, 
And panting for th' expected fight, 

Shook threateningly his spear^ 

The Englii^ standard, wide unrolled, 

Flew waving on the wind. 
Where the stem lioii frowned in gold 

And o'er the host inclined. 

Nor less prepared was seen the foe 

To mingle in alarms. 
And, moving, made the country glow 
With flash of burning arms. 
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Their legions were conqpacted €lose» 

And with a savage stare. 
Looked fiercely on their distant foe^ 

From locks of floating hair. 

Slow they advanced, a numerous throngy 

In warlike order spread. 
Singing aloud their battle song 

With Amhurst at their head. 

Nearer and nearer now tiiey drew^ 

An army fierce and large. 
When loud the English trumpet blew. 

And sounded to the charge. 

Then flew the arrow-storm like hail. 

Then javelins showering sung ; 
Knight rode 'gainst knight with fierce aiaail^ 

And broken lances rung. 

In closer fight the armies meet. 

And such a shout arose 
As shook the skies, while feet to feet 

The warriors pour their blows. 
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With sword and axe and varied thrust 
From dagger and from spear, 

They fight in whirlwinds of raised dust. 
Despising flight and fear« 

Groans swell'd on groans above the coast, 
And blood the field distained, 

While yet the battle by each host 
With fury was maintained. 

So torrents rushing down a hill, 

On broken rocks below 
With headlong roar their waters spill, 

And dash the foam in snow. 

Whirlingaround his flaming blade. 
His steed Prince Arthur sped 

Where fought the thickest foes, and laid 
Full many a Pagan dead. 

Against him Hubert fiercely prest, 

" In me O Prince behold, 
^^ The tnessenger, you late addressed 

^^ In language, proud and bold. 
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*^ Now be it seen if with your boast 
^^ Your actions shall compare^ 

^' Now, in the midst of either host, 
" Thy prowess, Prince, I dare I** 

So speaking, the fierce Danish Loi^d 
His foaming steed spurred on, 

And flourished high bis threatening sword, 
Tliat glittered to the sun. 
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Vain vaunter 1" Arthur sternly saici^ 
" Thy fatal hour is come ! 
<^ Go, mingle with the heaps of dead 
" That met from me their doom.*' 

Speaking, against the giant-foe 

His whistling lance he sped, 
That reached his front witli deadly blon^ ' 

And pierced his crashing head. 

Struck to the brain the Pagan reeled 

And soon let go the rein, 
'Then tumbling on th* ensanguined field, 

Lay bleeding on the slain. 
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Pale, underneath the monarch's horse 

A flattened corpse he lay. 
Who onwards orged his conquering course^ 

And made the foe give way« 

Behind him each liotmd Table Knight 

His pvogres^ swift pujrsuedy 
And bursting thfough the scattered fight 

Dyed deep their swords in blood. 

Then did the Danes begin to.fea^^ 
And backwards urge tiieir icoursei . 

Impetuous on their brbkbn reiir^ > 
While cliarged.the English: horse* 

Thicker the vollied shiifts alighlt^ 

Huzzas the welkin gr^t^ 
And^ like a whirlwind, ilquird and knight . 

Pursue the foe's vetr^t . 

B\it Amhurst, when his eyes beheld : 

The battle nearly lost. 
In full career. rode round the fields 

And rallied aU his host, 

I 
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In vain the showering darts opposed^ 

That fell around like r«dni 
Iii thickest fight he fiercely closed^ 

And shook with shouts the plain* 

Against liim many an English knight 
Impelled his foaming horse^ ^ 

But yielded iti th* miequal fight 
To hissnperior force. 

Helmet and shield before his rage 
Were scattered on the plain ; 

The Danes beheld their chief engage^ 
And rushed to fight again* 

Again the roar of battle shook 

The firmament of Heaven ; 
Steel threatened steel, or flashing struck^ 

And steed on steed was driven. 

So when an earthquake shakes the ground. 

The roaring billows dash 
Wild on the rock% and thunders round. 

The felling buildi&g*s crash. 
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Amhurst tfatough all the battle raged. 

Nor aimed a blow in rain ; 
Both horse alid foot the Chief engaged. 

And piled with dead die plain* 

Great Arthur saw, and at him flew. 
And dresidful was the shock. 

Courser and man it orerthrew. 
Though seated as a rodE. 

Unhurt, again fhey quickly rosi. 
And drew dieir blltdes of war,<p*« 

The thunder of their heavy blows 
Shook all the hills afiir. 

The gafcihg hosts^ with one (xmsent, 

Desisted from the strife, 
Their eyes oh either champion bent, 

Their fate oh either's life. 



The giant aimed a furioot blow, 
Which with ihe ocean's swing, 

Descended on hb royal foe. 
And made his helmet ring. 

12 
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A stroke, in turn, the Monarch made— • 
That Amhurst^s shoulder found, 

But broken fell the treacherous Hade, 
And glittered on the ground* 

Raging he saw, and rushing on> 

Closed on his giant foe, 
Whom with strong arms around him thrown^ 

He strove to overthrow.; y 

But he as swift let fall Ms sword. 
When felt the Monarches clasp, 

And seized fair England's regal Lord^ 
With firm and mighty grasp. 

Fiercely they strove, and shook the plain 

With struggling of their feet. 

While sweat fell off their brows like rain, 
And glowed their limbs with heat : 

Both strength and.ai*t to aid they call^ 

And straining, on the ground 
Together fell ; — the mighty fall 

The meadows shook around. . 
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Bat fortune for tlie Dane declared,: '. . ' ■ t 

4 

Who held the Prince beneath, 

Prest with his knee his bosom hard. 

And scarce allowed him breath : ^ 

I 

^^ Yield, Prince !" he said, ^^ the chance is mine, j 

^ And struggling now is vain, 
^< But first in this agreement join 

<^ Ere thou forsak'st the plain 1 



'^ Give me the maid, for whom I first! 

" Began this bloody war, 
'' So rising vanquished from the dust, 

" Thy forfeit life I spare ! 



" Or else, of ail thy numerous train, 
" Select the boldest: Knight 

^^ To meet my arm on open plaiin, 
^' In fair and equal fight ; 

" If he the happy victor prove, 
^^ The maid I cease to claim, 

" But with my bands returning move 
^^ To Denmark, whei|ce I came ! . 

13 
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<< But if — a&d Id, I ween 'twill be, 
'^ This arm your champion slays, 

'^ The lovely virgin yield to me, 
^^ And part our hosts in pea^e.** 

The Dane the Monarch thus addrestt 

Who yielded to the ties. 
At which his gr^qp his foe released. 

And suffered him to rise. 



Stern to his loudrepproving train^ 
He stalked acroi^s the mead, ' 

With gi^at stride and proud disdaip^ 
And sought another steed : 

But Arthur, fuU of inward rage 
Unto his Knights prc^09^ 

That one the Pagan shoiold engage^ 
And quell his haughty Jioast : 

But even each. Bound Table Kmgbt 
Shrunk bac)c in silent fear. 

So well they knew the giant's might 
And terroiis of his q^r ! 
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'< And are there none^" the Ftmc^exokm^p 

^* Of all my numeroiift band» 
^^ By glory or disgrace inflainec^ 

<^ To meet this Pagan's band ? 

'^ O that his sword bad pierced my breaatt 

'' When first I foiled ia fight, 
<< Then had not to tbeie eye^ confest> 

^< Been such a shameful sight !** 

The burning tear wa3 m bis eye. 

As thus the Monarch 6poke> 
But not ^ warrior made rep^yt 

For all were panic-striDct 

Meantime the Daoe, in opfft sight 

The English host defied » 
<< Why this delay, when c(wes y<mM Kpigbt ^ 

With scornful smile be cried; 

That moment, pa a cps^blfkck steed 
A Knight pierced tbroiigb the arowdt 

And galloped tp the wpy'« be»d. 
His courser neigbiog prpu4> 

14 
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He, on its back, shook fierce his spear, 

And with a gallant grace 
Defied the giant to appear, 

But close-barred was his face. 

His armour was of sable hue, 
His robe of night's dark brown : • 

He halted,^ and his gauntlet threw 
In stem defiance doWn. 

The Dane, impatient for the fight, 

Swift vaulted on his horse, 
Which wheeling round, a dreadful sights 

He guided for the course. 

Firmly their lances in the rest 

Each combatant made fast. 
Then threatening, for the fight addressed, 

Waiting the bugle blast. 

Sudden it reached the skies above 

And spread a pleasing fear. 
At which, upcm each other drove 

The champions full career. 
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As two Uack cloiids in Autumn lower, 

Against each other set. 
Then dashing, scatter storm and shower, 

So terrible they met. 

The mighty shock stunned every ear. 
And to the ground overthrew 

Courser and man, while either spear 
In scattering shivers flew : 

Quickly the warriors rose again 

The combat to renew. 
And striding o'er their coursers slain. 

Their flaming falchions drew : 

Then rashing o'er the trembling field, 
With blows each other whelm. 

That clashied like thunder on the shield. 
Or shook the hollow helm : 

At every stroke, the dinted fire 
Flew sparkling from their steel ; 

Together rage and art conspire, 
And fast the tempest fell : 
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Long time, tht migfafy champions fought^ 
Nor seemed their stirength to faul. 

Though att the blows they gave uid caught^ 
Divided plate and mail. 

At length a feint the stranger madei 

His falchion wheriing wide» 
Then sudden backed the gleaming blade» 

And pierced thegiant^s side« 



He, when he felt the freezing thrust 
Shot from his eyes the fire ; 

And as hi^ blood bedewed the dust. 
Fierce gnashed his teeth £cir ire ; 

« 
His shield Moiic0 b^ flwg itwity 

By boiling fury jiwiiyedy 

And graspdi^ tp give it stronger sway^ 

In both his hand9 bi# Made : 

Down on his foe %hd vfi9^iCHI eam^y 
And sounded pn bi# shiMdt 

Dividing wide its sf^^ci9W fimnei 
That sparkled o^ ijbf fteld. 
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Thencii himng down, upmi hit lurm 

Impressed a drendful wound. 
From which tha red blood streaming warm 

With crimson dyed the grpnnd : 

The stranger saw the torrent flow 

And not a moment lost. 
But ere recovered from his blow. 

Swift on the giant closed. 

Who now, unguarded by his shield. 

He at a mortal part. 
With all his strength his steel impelled. 

And pierced him to the heart. 

Lou<) groaned the Danes, as they belield 

Their leader on the ground, 
From whom the g^ushing oriipBOn welled 

And stained bis armour round ; 

But joyfully the English band 
The stranger^s cooquqst viewed. 

And soon the Leache^s skilftil hand 
Has staunched the flow of blood. 
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Then shouting round with loud acclaim. 
The stranger Kaight they bore 

To Arthur, who enquired his name. 
And gazed his person o'er I 

Slowly the chief his vizor raised, 

But not a word replied ; 
The Monarchon his features gazed, 

« Tis Edmund's self !" he cried. 



^ Yes, Edmund does before thee stand,' 

The gallant youth replied, 
*^ Whqi^ banished from his natire land, 

^ In Scotland did reside 1 



^ There, burning still witli hopeless love^ 

^ I often death besought, 
'^ The painful anguish to remove 

^ Of heart-oppressing thought. . 

^ But vainly sought, 'twas Heaven-s decree 

^ My sufferings to prolong, 
<^ So that a prey to melancholy 

^ I lived aecladed long ; 
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^' When hearing that the Danish band 

^< Had England dared t'invade, 
*^ I hastened to my native land 

" My countrymen to aid. 

^^ But first these sable arms I chose, 

<^ Of dark and gloomy hue, 
" To answer to my inward woes, 

" That still increasing grew. 

^* And also^ in the dark' disguise, 

" When I myself should shew^ 
** That none of all the army's eyes 

^' Might banished Edmund kilow ! 

" I fondly hoped> that in the roar 
" Of fierce encountering strife, 

^ Some friendly shaft would drink my g^re^ 
" And end my wretched life ! 

^ But vain the hope, when I arrived 

" All shew of strife was o'er, 
•* And both the armies I perceived 

^^ A peaceful' aspect wore 
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^^ Enquiring of the cause, I foimd 

<< That in the listed field, 
" Thy sword fell broken to the ground, 

*' And forced my King to peld. 

^ And that a compact had been made 
** 'Twixt Denmark's chief and you, 

^^ He should possess the much4oVed maid 
*' Who did his foe subdue ! 

*^ But that our bravest knights and peers 

^^ Against so grim a foe, 
** Detained by most unworthy fears, 

^ Refused ih fight to go ! 

^* No more I asked, my country's fame, 

^^ And danger of the Mr, 
** Filled me with mingled wrath and shame^ 

<^ And drove me to the war. 

<^ I fought, and God overcame my foe ; 

^ He perished oh the field ; 
^^ And thou for this, my name wonldst know, 

<< Which now I have reveakd. 
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<< Though banished, yet my steps bav^ dfured 

'^ To seek the soene of strife ; 
*^ Give then my rashness its reward^ 

<^ And take my forfeit life ! 

<^ For I, as long as life teiliains 
<< With hopeless love mmst sigh i 

** And know that these forbidden plains, 
" I only sought to die !'* 

*< No, noble youth,'* the Prince replied, 

<^ Be still my realm's defence, 
^^ No more Albina is denied 

<< To him who saved his prince* 

<' This moment to thy pri6t claim 
*^ My love, though great^ I yield ; 

^^ And dbou deservest well thy dam^ 
'' Who fought for her in field ! 

'< Herald, unto Albina^s tent 

^^ With all thy q>eed repair, 
^^ Say at whose order thou wast sent, 

** And hither lead the fair.'* 
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He sffiokey and from the host around 

With loud applause did meet, 
Whose leaders circled Edmund round. 

The noble youth to greet. 

Meantime, informed of Arthur's will, 

Towards the scene of war, 
Hastened reluctant from the hill. 

The melancholy fair^ 

The monarch bade her lift her veil, 

And sadly she obeyed j 
Edmund, how did thy bosom feel, 

To see the well-Jmown maid ! 

** Albina !'* so the Prince exclaimed, 

^^ And why thus pensive stand ? 
" Know'st thou not yonder Knight, who claimed 

*' In former days thy hand ?" 

He ;3aid ; the stranger she surveyed. 

Her soul was in alarms,—* 
« *Tis he I 'tis Edmund's self !" she «aid, 

And fainted in his arms ! 
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Warm to his own, her gentle breast 

(His sparkling eyes joy-bright) 
With all a lover's glow he pressed^ 

And tears shed of delight 1 

" Albina wake ! awake my love ! 

" It is thy Edmund's voice 1" 
She at the sound began to move. 

And opened her faint eyes. 

" Oh, 'tis no dream !" she faultered weak^ 

^^ He holds n^e to his heart, 
^^ I feel his warm tears on my cheek, 

" And shall we never part ?" 

" No, never shall we part again !" 

The ardent warrior cried, 
" While life's warm tide shall heave each vein, 

" I hold thee to my side. 

'Twas Arthur did these joys impart, 

" To him we owe our bliss !" 
He said, and prest her to his heart 

With many an ardent ki$s. 
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Around, did not a whisper speak ; 

All felt the generous woe, 
And down each warrior*s iron cheek 

The tears began to flow. 

Arthur in silence vi6Wed the ^cene ; 

He melted too with grief, 
Then wakening into thought again, 

Addressed the Dainish Chief. 

^ Hence, to their distant homes again 
** Let all your bands repair, 

^* And lift your leadcfr ffom the plain, 
** Nor try a second war.*' 

He said, — his words ileire soon obeyed j 
The Dane forsook the laiid, ^ 

And shortly afiter die fair maid 
With Edmund's joined her hand. 

The King and all his Court were thertre, 
Who presents rich did give ; 

Repentant Oswald blesl^ed the pair, 
And happy did they live. 
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SIR OFFAT. 



^^ 1 HE throng without, Sir OfFat, rage . 

" Thy valued life to take ; 
^* With vengeful shout their gleaming steel 

** Impatiently they shake. 



'^ Fly, fly, my Lord ! two ready steeds 

" Behind the castle standi 
" On which, on wingaof wind, may we 

*^ Escape the furious band !" . 

** Peace, coward youth !-!-the thought I spum^ 

« Sir Offat will not fly I 
" When danger threats, full well he knoisys- " 

« The noble way to die 1" 
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" Hark what a burst ! — the gates are forced* 

" Away, my Lord, away ! 
** Can single valour with such odds 

" Expect to gain the day ? 

" O fly, my Lord !" — he yielded then, 

And by a private way. 
Unseen escaped, and, near the walls, 

Two steeds his eyes survey. 

On one of these he vaulted swift ; 

His page with blusiag chedc. 
The other crossed, and instantly 

The Scottish road they seek. 

With lightning^s spMd th^y hurried On, 

The hills flew swift behind ; 
And every meadow scudded back. 

With waving hiarvests lined. 

An hour they rode, and now diie night 

Her sable curtain dropped^' 
When, at a seemmg hermit^s cave 

Their panting steeds they stopped. 
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Before it waa a rugged cross, 
Rude fashion^ from a tree. 

And gladly did the wearied pair 
The sacred symbol see ! 

Swift they dismounted, and the page 
To where an oak threw wide 

Its giant boughs, the coursers led, 
And by the bridles tied. 

The Baro^ heaved a heavy sigh 

As he the cavern sought ; 
And him the page pursued behind 

In melancholy thought. 

Dreary it was— no ray of light 

The darkness did illume ; 
But all within the lone recess 

Was silence, and was ^loom. 

Darkling they traced the winding rock. 
When flashing e© their sight, ■ 

The glare of torches firom within • 
Shot suddenly their light. 
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Sir Offat drew his sword — th^ sound 

Of steps came crowding nigh ; 
When, thundering, a rough voice exclaimed^ 

" Yield, stranger, or you die !" 

And instantly from out a group 

Of savage banditts, strode 
A form Herculean, whose dark face 

The dusky torch-light showed. 

His gloomy eyes like meteors burned. 

His casque was shining steel ; 
His brawny limbs to night exposed 

Were of gigantic swelL 

His sinewy arm a battle-aice 

Of size enormous shook, . 
And darkly on Sir Offat scowled 

His penetrating look. 

" Who art thou, stranger ?" stem he cried. 
And bent his threatening brow : 

" A Baron once,*' Sir Offat said, 
" A vnretched wanderer now !" 
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" Conduct him to the inner cave," 
He cried, with accent strong ; 

^^ Who dares to harm the Chief shall die ! 
" And take that youth along." 

Immediately the savages 

To either showed the way. 
But grinned with disappointed hopes 

Of murder and of prey. 

Behind them striding, tall and dark. 

The Captain did appear, 
" Tell me," he cried, " O Earl, with truth, 

^^ The cause that brought you here ? 

" If truth you tell, thou'lt find to thee 

" That I am not a foe ! 
'^ But, if detected in a lie, 

« Thy blood shall quickly flow !" 

Sternly, he said, and sat him down, 

And cast his axe aside ; 
Then, with a keen and piercing glance 

Th' undaunted Baron eyed. 
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But first he pointed to a seat 

Hewn from t]^e solid rock. 
On which they silently sat down^ 

And thus the Baron spoke : 

" Urged more by my own secret soul 

" Than either thireats or fear, 
" Will I relate f o thee the cause 

" With truth, that brought me here ! 

" Sir OfFat }^ my nai|ie> an Earl 
" Once blest with wide domain ; 

^^ And f^till my stately castle stands 
*^ Unrivalled on the plain. 

" My parent^ had been long time dead^ 

" And cheerful did J prove 
" The tranquil bliss of single life> 

" Till first disturbed by love. 

^^ A neighboyring Baron, greai aiid pro^d> 

'^ A daughter fair ppssest, 
^^ Whose heavenly form and angel face 

^^ With passion fir^d my breast. 
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>^ Nor to my flame insensible 

" Did Angelina prove, 
^' Her eyes, her actions, and her words 

^' Confessed a mutual love. 

^^ But ah \ her father^s hoi|se with mine 
*^ Had held an ancient feud, 

<^ And often had it dyed the ground 
'^ With streams of mutual blood. 

^^ In vain to reconcile the Earl 

" By every means I tried, 
^^ It only added to his hate, 

" And higher raised his pride. 

" No stem of his superior house, 
" With haughtiness he said, 

" Should by alliance e'er with mine, 
" Its dignity degrade. 

" Yet still I cherish'd hope, and oft 

" An interview obtained 
^^ With the deajr maid, and unto her 

*^ Of my hard fate complained. 
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** But this was to her father's ear 

" In luckless hour conveyed, 
" Who, instantly, within her room 

" Confined the beauteous maid. 

" Though thus all hopes of seeing her 
" Were snatched from me away ; 

" Yet still beneath the hostile towers 
** Full often did I stray. 

" One evening, as the setting sun 

" The gloom of twiUght shed, 
" Towards Earl Alswick's castle wood 

*^ With pensive steps I sped ; 

*^ There, wandering 'midst, the shady trees, 

" I gazed upon the tower 
" That held my love, subjected to 

** Her tyrant father's power. 

" When suddenly the rustling I^ves . ' 

" My whole attention drew, 
^^ And, armed ^ith nakad ^Words, s^rupg forth 

" Four ruffians to my ,vi^, ■ . 
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" My shining steel I quickly drew, 
" (Their dark intentions guessed,) 

" And while upon my guard I stood, 
" Against me fierce they pressed. 

" With fury, for some tiine, we fought, 

" When victor in the fight, 
" Two at my feet expiring lay, 

" The others took to flight. 

^^ One of th' assassins, smit with thoughts 

** Of his approaching death, 
*^ Revealed to my astonished ear 

" The whole, with dying breath. 

" He said, Earl Alswick had observed, 

" As on his walls he stood, 
" My wand'ring steps in secret stray 

" Full often through his wood, 

*^ And guessing what my rambles urged, 
" Had bribed him. and the rest 

" My footsteps to waylay, and plunge 
*^ Their weapons in my breast. 
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^* Revenge^ at this discovered tale, 

^' Began my heart to move, 
'^ But soon the ttsuisient thought waa o'er, 

" Subdued by stronger love ! 

'^ Yet here, did not the rooted hate 

** Of haughty Alswick cease, 
" Which till he fully glutted had, ^ 

^* He knew not rest or peace. 

** My cup-bearer, with sums of gold 

"He bribed some secret way, 
" Strong poison with my wine to mix, 

" Who treacherous did obey. 

" And here> his malice in my death 

^^ Had satiated been, 
** When I a written scroll received 

** From one of his own men, 

*< Who secretly, and unobserved, 

^^ Had from his castle got, 
<^ By Angelina sent, who heard, 

" And thus reveali^d the plot. 
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^^ At evening, when the guilefnl wretch 

" Presented me the cup, 
^* I drew my sword, and bade him, stem^ 

^^ The wine drink quickly up. 

^^ Prone on his knees, all pale he fell, 

^^ At the command dismayed, 
*^ And all his guilt at full revealed, 

** And loud for mercy prayed. 

** But mercy to a wretch like him, 

** Relentless I denied, 
'^ Compelled, he drained the poisoned cup, 

" And soon in torments died. 

^^ But even from this, the Baron^s hate 

" The more inveterate grew, 
^^ In secret, he revolved fresh schemes, 

" And planned my death anew! 

^^ The Captain of my guard he bribed 

" With mighty sums of gold, 
'^ To raise rebellion in my walls, 

" A wretch to lucre sold. 
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^ The bribe he scattered "midst the guard, 
^^ And promised them still more, 

" If boldly on me they would rise 
^^ And stain them with my gore ! 

^ My character he blackened, too^ 

" With cruelty's harsh stain, 
^ Who suffered a misguided youth 

" To plead for grace in vain. 

^ Not only wealth was his proud aim, 

^ But also he aspired 
^ To my domains, which to usurp, 

^^ He meant, when I expired. 

^ A page the whole rerealed to me, 

" And begged of me employ, 
^ Which gratitude made me accept-*-* 

" See here the trembling boy I 

^ Soon did I hear the clash of steel, 

" And saw the traitor band 
^ Oppress the faithful few, who dared 

^< In my defence to stand. 
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** I trembled with indignant rage, 
^^ And snatching up my blade 

" Prepared upon the crowd to rudh, 
'^ Did not this page dissuade. 

^^ He, in the most persnasire terms 
" Beseeched me swift to fly, 

" And I, resistance deeming vain, 
" Reluctant did comply. 

" Two ready steeds, behind the walls 
" Stood saddled by his care, 

" On which we mounted, and full speed 
^^ Escaped the murderous snare. 

" An hour we rode, till night around 
" The veil of darkness dr(ypped, ' 

" When deeming this a hermit's cave, 
*^ We here our coiursers stopped. 

** Such is ray tale, and sacred truth 
" Has breathed in every word, 

" If false— I am prepared to die 
^< This moment by thy swdrit'^ ' 
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He ended here — the surly Chief 

Seemed sometiuie at a staad ^ 
He rolled his eyes^ then stilrting up 

The Earl took by the hand. 

'< Sir OfFat gire the wisod your fearsi 

^ Ib me behold a fri^Ml ; 
^* To-morrow*ii dawn, when bright it shihes^^ 
Shall see your griefs at eiid !*' 
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He said, md ru6hed abraptly out. 
The page looked deadly pale : 

Sir Qffat in hid ililent breast 
Suspicion felt pre¥ail. 

An hour elapsed #i& glooidy wingit 
Sir 0£ht was in temse^ . . 

When sudden csutering in the eove 
The robber Chief he views* 






Rise, both of you V^ he rougb exelaimed,- 
For by the tpreh's light, 
*^ The band is now in armsy and sfomiB 
*' Your castle waUs to ni^fat r* . 
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At cmce they both obeyed his wordsi 

A whistle sounded shrill. 
And instantly the band moved on 

Through darkness marching still. 

By many a dog the troop was bayed 

As they the country passed^ 
And from his night-watch, trembling fled 

The startled swain in haste. 

Yet nought they harmed, but to the woods 

Advanced their iUeht course^ 
Then darkly through surrounding frees 

Marched on, with all their force. 

Before has band the Captain strode, 

And dreadfiil was his stride ; 
Sir OfFat sind his faithful page 

Attended aft his sid^. 

At length, fls ftded et^ star. 

And paler was th^' tight 
Thb moon «hed fortU, Sir Offiit's wills 

Rose gloomily ih sight. 
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Sudden the sentiy from his post 

Shook loud the dusky air^ 
As groundings firm his heavy spear 

He shouted, ^ Who goes there f " 

That instmt rose the robber roar, 

" To arms !" the sentry calls, 
Willie o*er the fosse the ruffians rushed, 

And mounted up the walls. 

Wide spread th* alarm, — the yassals rose ; 

In thunder rung the bell. 
And o'er the walls with sudden flash 

The gleam of torches fell. 

High on the ramparts, now the guard 

With banditts mingled stood. 
Confusion, mixed with clashing arms. 

And steel was bathed in blood. 

Losing their way amidst the gloom„ 

A number from the wall 
Fell headlong down, and breathed their last. 

Half shattered by the fall. 



173 

The helmets in the dark flashed fire. 
As rung the falling blowS| 

Yet scittce the mingled combatants 
Distinguished friends from foes. 

Sir 0£Fat with revengeful steel 

His traitor vassals plied, 
And gallantly his fiaithfal page 

Was fighting by his side. 

But chiefly the gigantic chief 
The rebels did overwhelm. 

For furious with his weighty axe 
He shivered shield and helm. 

The Captain of Sir OflEat's guard 

He met among the rest. 
And backed the spear-point of his axe 

And drove it in his breast. 

Horror and carnage raged that night. 
And long against the band, 

The traitor vassals, fighting, made 
A fierce and desperate stand. 
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But when the morning^s gleam arose. 

The deathfiil strife was o'er. 
And shewed the walls and ramparts round 

Besmeared with human gore. 

Then, were the slaiigliy:eied heaps around 
Which night before concealed. 

With faces pale, and gaping wounds 
To every eye revealed. 

The vassals that surviired, were bound. 

And to the outer court 
Triumphant led, and thpre his band 

The captain bade resort. 

Sir OSaX in the midst he placed. 

The page was by his side, 
When grimly smiling, to his bfu^d^ 

'Twas thus the ruffian cried : 

<^ Comrades, tbis castle to reti4n 
^^ Suits well our houseless case I 

'^ From hence may ^le excursions make, 
<^ And here pur j^under plfce ! 
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^^ And tho«iy Sir Oflbt ! give us leave 

" Within these walls to stay ! 
^^ Be grateful^ Earl, and shew us swift 

** Where all thy treasures lay!** 

^* And thus, dost thou thy pMmise keep ?** 

Th* indignant Earl replied ; 
" But w^Il I merit this, who could 

^^ In such as the^ confide I 

^^ But cease, my soul, not uttrevenged 

« This villainy shall go ! 
^* Content I die, when he hast first 

" Received the mortal blow !'• 

So spea^king, on the chief be ruAed 

With fury uncontrouled. 
And fiercely struck his crested helm, 

On earth that broken rolled. 

That instant, frpm its sheatli undrawn. 

Glittered each robber's sword, 
Whose vengeful points ha^ quickly pierced 

The castle's gallant lord. 

L4 
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Did not their raging chief cry, " Hold !'* 

" Let none the. Baron harm ! 
'^ But round him closing all at once 

" The frantic wretch disarm ! 

<^ In tortures shall he die for this, 
^^ In some black dungeon thrown, 

<^ Where as the rack shall tear Ids joints, 
<^ My ear shall catch each groan J 
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That moment, with collected strength 
' Did they the Earl surround. 
But ere he fettered was, his sword 
Felled four unto the ground. 

Loud shrieked the page,— his helmet fell. 

His mantle dropped aside, 
And lo, a fepiale^s swelling breast 

With wonder was descried ! 

The rose upon her cheek turned pale, 

And curls of darkest birown. 
Finer than silk, from her fair head. 

Fell on her shoulders down. 



f ■ ^ 



177 

*Twas Angelina !-4ialf aghast 

The maid Sir OflFat viewed ; 
And doubly raging at the sight 

His struggles fierce renewed. 

In vain«-too firmly bound he was ; 

How did his brain whirl round. 
When he beheld his soul*s delight 

Lie fainting on the ground. 

^^ Why, this is well !'* the Captain crie^ 
^^ And comes in happy time ; 

^^ This girl to my desiring arms 
*^ ShaU yield her virgin prime. 

*^ She, when from slaughter I return, 
^^ Shall soothe my soul to rest, 

^^ And give my temples, sore with steel, 
" The pillow of her breast. 

" Hugo and Walter, to a room 
** The fainting maid convey, 

^< And, gently on the richest couch 
" With careful duty lay* 



" Let others of the band the Earl 

^' Unto a dungeon strait 
^^ Lead forth, where fettered let bim lie 

« Till I shall fix his fet«.*? 

His words the mffiaaM^ instantly 

Daik-smiling did obey ; 
The Earl was to ^ dungeon led^ 

And there in fettevs lay; 

But Angelina, swoqning yet^ 

They to a room conveyed. 
And softly on a splendid couch 

The sleeping -beauty laid. 

Meantime the vassals in the hali 

Together lay confined ; 
Well guarded was the door, to wait 

What further was designed. 

And now, the giant Chief dismissed 

To their repast the band, 
Save four he bade as sentinels 

Around the ramparts etand. 
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Meantime Sir 0£ht| pent within 
The dungeon damp and bare. 

Struggled to break his chains, and raved 
With fury and deq>air. 

Twas not the fear of death, altbou^ 
Threatened with torments dire. 

But love, and recollection keen. 
That burnt his brain with fire. 

'^ O God r' th' unhappy Earl exclaimed, 

^* How do I merit this i 
^^ Is this thy justice, evil heads 

^^ To crown with highest bliss ? 

^' While virtuous men in vain implore 
^^ That grace thou dost deny ! 

^^ And overwhelmed with misery, 
^^ Are left to rave and die ! 

<' Still Alswick and the Robber Chief 

^* In their perfidious guile 
^^ Meet evtr undeserved success, 

<^ And in proud triumph smile ! 
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^^ While I, and oh i thou hapless maid, 
" Such evils doomed to prove, 

'^ In all thy youth and beauty's charms 
" For my unhappy love | 

" O, tho' so used, the wretched's cries 

*' And virtue to neglect, 
" Surely the robbers' ruffian Chief 

<< Thy beauty will respect. 

V 

^^ But oh \ my heart, where was thy love 
*^ The maiden not to know, . 

^' When, as a page disguised, for me 
^ She braved in arms the foe ! 

** For me her father's house she left, 

" And waited by my side, 
^^ By many a danger and fatigue, 

« In faithful duty tried ! 

^^ O God ! and canst thou leave her then 

** To ruffian force exposed ? 
^^ O may these eyes in darkness first 

^^ Eternally be closed. 
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^^ Ify for my guilty I thus am tried) 

'^ And these ills undergo, 
" Yet she, save too much love for me, 

" No other crime could know I 

^^ O rise in all thy vengeance !-«-maJ&e 
" These rufEans feel thy rod, 

^^ That thus the just and wicked too, 
" May know there is a God !" 

So raved the Earl, and from his eyes 

The watery store released. 
Whose plenteous gush relieved the heart 

Just breaking in his breast. 

Meantime the siu'ly Captain sat 

Wliere full exposed to sight 
Lay Angelina, whose fair form 

He gazed with vast delight. 

Fierce did his bosom burn with lust. 

And wild his eye-balls glow. 
While gazing oi> her lovely face 

And bosom's swell of snow. 
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Just then fair Angelina wokef. 

And her faint eyes unclosed ; 
Wildly idie gated arcmnd the room^ 

In which she lay i*eposed. 

^ Where^tffi I ?".iiiido she faulteted forth, 

'< And who has placed ihe here ? 
« Alas ! I fbhflly hdp^d toy soul 

<< Had left this inbrtai sphere ! 

^^ But ah ! stgaih I t^ke with grief 

*^ And wretchedness to weep ; 
*^ O that these eyes were ever closed 

^ In death's etemsll sleeps ! 

^ Whofe*er thou stit, f<w inercy's sake 

" Tidings to me impsirt 
** Of brave Sir Offat—'twiH relieve 

*^ The sickness at my heart ! 

« With wildering dfeamft toy twin is touched ; 

*^ I almost dread to think, 
** For even now, methoughi I trod 

** A precipice^s brink !'* 
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<^ Fear not, my girl/* with softened fl|ieech 

The surly Chief Replied ; 
'^ In safety dost thou lie, and here 

^* I take thee for my bride ! 

^< Upon Sir Offat lose no thought ; 

^* He merits not thy charms ; 
Say, then, dear maiden, wilt thou take 

*' Thy suppliant to thine arms ?" 

" Ah ! it is so— *tis not a dream,** 
With frantic voice she cried— 
** Sir OflFat at thy mercy lies — 
O why have I not died ! 
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*^ The past is rushing on my soul, 
*^ And all is wild despair ! 

" But ofc ! where is Sir 0£Eat, say, 
" In mercy tell me where ? 

" Alas ! I fear his gallant heart 
** Has stained thy steel with gore ; 

" O does he live ? or must he see 
" The light of day no more ?" 
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^* Thus dost thoa qpeak^ weak*minded girl. 

He cried with stem disdain ^ 
^^ Unless thon 3aeld thee to my love, 

" Thy fear shall not be vain." 

^^ Thy love, detested wrel^ch ! thy looks 
" Are dark with blood," she cried ; 

^* First may the earth beneath my feet 
" To swallow me gape wide !" 

^* Ah ! is it so, chaste fool ?" exclaimed, 
With gloomy smile the Chief — , 

" But stay — for quickly shalt thou have 
" A twofold cause for grief !" 

He stamped his foot, he frowned with rage- 

A robber entering came. 
To whom, with thunder's voice, he cried. 

And eyes like burning ilame : 

" Walter ! this gleaming dagger take, 

*' And to the dungeon haste, 
« Where lies this castle's haughty Earl 

^' In iron bands bound fast. 
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^ Strike deep the blade into his heart 

^^ And let me see the blood, 
** Or by my axe, thy trsdtor bead 

^' Asunder shall be hewed ! 

^* Haste, and be swift'^— with fiery brow 

He gave the shining steel, 
When from the couch the maiden sprung 

And at his feet did kneel. 

" O stop the bloody deed !'* — aloud. 

With frantic voice she cried. 
While o'er her shoulders her dark hair 

Fell down, dishevelled wide. 

^^ O stop this ruffian's savage haste 
** And I will live thy slave • 

^^ O think there is another world 
" That lies beyond the grave !'' 

** Do as I bade thee !" fierce he cried, 

" And let his heart be reft !'^ 
The ruffian nodded dark assent, 

And swift the chamber left. 

M 
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" Give o'er thy arts !'* the savage cried, 

^^ Nor unavailing kneel ! 
** Think of thyself-*-- thy turn is yet 

** My wrath's effects to feel ! 

*^ Nor think by idle dioughts of Heav'n 
** My fixed resolve to charm— 

" I fear.it not — my safety here 
^ Is centered in my arm ! 

** By force will I enjoy thy love, 
" Then give thee to my band, 

" For all their lust—- nor earth nor Heav'n 
" My purpose shall withstand ! 

He said, and seized her by the arm. 
While filled her shrieks the air — 

O where Sir OiflFat ! wert thou then ! 
Thy steel of lightning where ? 

Alas ! no aid couldst those bestow ! 

All help and hbpe seemed fled. 
For now with rviffian force the Chief 

Had dragged her to this bed ! 
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That moment pale with sudden fear 

Returning Walter came ; 
Dropt the gleaming dagger down. 

And loudly did exolaim ! 

I, 

^^ Arm, Captain, arm ! a numerous force 
^ Bend here their threatening waj^y 

" Whose lances wave, a gloomy wood, 
" Above their dark array !" 

He said — the ditoppodnted iChief 
Fierce gnashed his teeth for ire-*?^ 

At once he loosed .his. giant grasp. 
His eyeballs flashing fire ; . . 

Seizing his axe, without a word 
He left th' affrighted maid-r?* 

Shrill blew the whistle, and at once 
ITie robbers were' arrayed. 

^^ March on, and meet them on the plain ! 

With haughty 3aeer he cried ; 
They marched, and far before them all 

Appeared his giant stride. 
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Meantime ^fer, through clouds of dust, 

The flash of armour shone, 
And hehns and shields with mingled blaze 

Heflected back the sun. 

This was fair Angelina's sire, 
Who with his power drew nigh, 

As he had the late combat heard 
From one, who thence did fly ; 

And therefore to redeem the fair 

In burning rage he strode, 
Yet still his breast with rancorous hate 

Against Sir OS9X glowed. 

Behind him gleamed twb hundred spears, 

And forty knights of fame. 
And after these with bows and shafts 

An hundred archers came. 



They halted — till a signal giv^n. 
Their arrows darkened air — 

On rushed the robbers, sword in hand. 
And dreadful met the war. 
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A yell arose, as sound the clouds 

When battling in mid-sky. 
From which redoubling thunders roll 

And livid ligphtnings fly. 

The gallaiit ai'chers' clothyard shafts 

Through links of jointed mail 
Pierced keen, as whistling through the sky 

They rattled thick as hail. 

Beneath the storm the robbers closed^— 

Then rung the clang of steel ; 
Swords broke, helms sparkl'd, bucklers clashed, 

And many a champion fell. 

With levelled spears the pikemen stood. 
Like tempest charged each Knight, 

Darts sung, and ruffian swords flashed high . 
Conspicuous 'midst the fight. 



A moving tow^, amidst the war, 
The giant Captain frowned. 

And horse and foot his sinewy arm 
Low tumbled to t^e ground. 
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Pn bleeding robbers AlsMrick stooci^ ^ 
And shook his glittering blade, 

While o^ei* his hoary head the casque 
Threw forth a frowniiig shada^ 

Against him nished the Jobber Chi^f, 
And whirled his ajce on high, 

Which falling, made the crashing helth 
In sparkling spliiiters fly ; 

And through the broken steel, unstopped, 

The furious weapon sped, 
And piercing to the baron's brain, 

Lay buried in hils bead. : 

A lifeleto cdrpseheidprcqfi&i onei^th. 
With streamiiig' purple 47^ > 

So punished by th* Almighty, was 
His rancour and. bis pride. '..■'■ 

His vassals when they saftrtfaeipLwd 
Extended on the field, . • 

Retreated from the Gaptaih^s rage^ 
And slow begajl to yield ; i' if . ■ 
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And now had conquest o^eJ: the baiid 
Her doubtful wings displayed. 

When sudden to the Bardn^s troop 
C ame unexpected aid. 

The vassals who had erst rebelled 

Against their lawful Icfrd^ 
With conunon voiee, Urhile prison-pent. 

Their treachery' deplored : 

Confined within the castle hall 

They altogether lay, 
Unguarded which being left dirough haste. 

They forced through it their way. 

Then flying to their arms again. 

Their ancient lord set ftee, 
And kneeling^ asked his pardoti for 

Their former treachery : • 

Freely he granted this, nor stopt 

To bid his love adieu, 
But arming, at hi& vassals* head 

Against the robbers flew. 
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This to the Baron^s routed force 

Afforded glad relief, 
Who^ rallying with a jojrfiil shout. 

Repulsed the robber Chief. 

Now fiercer the encounter roared, 
And steel clashed loud on steel. 

And many a ruffian by the blade 
Of brave Sir Offat fell. 

Yet by their Chief's example warned. 
The banditts fiercely fought, 

Whose single arm and driving axe 
A dreadful slaughter wrought. 

An archer marked his wasting band, 

And kept him still in sight. 
As like a mountain 'midst the hills 

Appeared his giant height. 

His time observed, a shaft he aimed 

With firm and steady eye, 
Then bending broad the doubling yew, 

The whistling death let fly. 
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Rapid it cut liA way throng^h aii^i 

And pierced the giant's side, 
Who starting feit^ and marked his mail 

With trickling crimson dyed. 

He tore the bearded arrow forthy 

And dashed it on the ground ; 
Then gnashed his teeth, and in revenge 

His broad eyes rolled ai^ound. 

With anguish he had dropt his axe. 
Which when the archer viewed. 

He gave a shout, and sword in hand 
Th' advantage swift pursued. 

The furious Captain saw him come. 

And nearer as he drcw^ 
Clenched his firm hand, with iron sheathed. 

And dashed his skull in two. 

Just then, Sir Oflat, who had forced 

Through all the ruffian train 
His desperate way, came up, as lay 

The gallant archer slain. 



The giant at bis sigfaft ga^e back. 

And stooped his axe to lift, 
When, with the lightning's speed, the Earl 

Advanced upon bim swift : 

As bent he stood, into hiiB^ side 
He fiercely plnnged tte sted ; 

'^ And thus, at last,^ he sternly said, 
^^ My vengeance dost thou feel ! 

*' There, for^l^ guite and treachery^ 

" On earth extended roll, 
^^ And may that Ood thdu hast despised 

" Have mercy oil thy soul !'* 

The ruffian furious giraspedithe dtist^ 

And thrice he strove toxise, . 
Then, groaning, on thd field fell back, 

And ever closed his eyes/ 

Red o'er his giant irulk^ the blobd 

Impetuous forced its way, / 
And terrible, although in death, 

Upon the plain be lajr. . . , 
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A shout ensued^ that atnidL. die. akie% 

c 

Arising from the field, . 
And quickly did tbefa^tiilg band 
Unto the vassals yifeld;; 

Surrounded by the Baron's traini 
They laid their weapons low, 

And stood in mournful alence rounds 
Their final doom to knoMr. 

Then ceased the battte^s dreadful din 

And silent was the mead, 
Wide o'er whose surface, scattered lay 

The ghastly heaps of d^ad. 

Needs it to say how after this. 

Sir Offat each domain 
Possessed in peace, or tell the fate 

That met the robber train ? 

Needs it to say, what mutual joy 
The meeting lovers warms. 

When he his Angelina prest, 
Who fainted in his arms ? 
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How on the marriage eve y^sd h^ard 

The minstrePs sprightly lay 
How o^er the walls the blazing wax 

Diffiised the beams of day ? 

Needs it to say, what raptures dear 

The bridal couch possest. 
When the brave Earl the maiden clasped^ 

Fair blooming to. his breast i 

No— In each other blest, the pair 

Led long a happy life! 
The fondest husband was the Earl, 

And she the fondest wife ! 
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EASTERN TALE. 



1 HE rising sun on India's hills 

Had cast a rosy gleam^ 
And trembled with deflected light 

On Ganges' yellow stream. 

When pensive, by its verdant banks 

Arinook slowly strayed, 
While o'er liis head the branching palm 

DifFiis'd a grateful shade. 

His hair around his glowing cheek 

Curl'd black as ebon's dye. 
And though in grief, a native fire 

Was sparkling in his eye. 
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At every step, against his back 

The quiver loudly rung, 
And rattled the 19096 scymitar 

Upon his thigh that hung. 

His dress declared the Tartar Prince, 

For o'er his shoulders fell 
A purple mantle, fringed with gold, 

That breathed the betel's smell. 

A sash of crimson silk, entwined 
With graceful fold ys waist; 

And beaming far, a golden chain 
His naked neck embraced, 

A snow-white turban girt his head 

In many a winding round, 
O'er which an ostrich plume waved high, 

That bright a diaqiond bound. 

No Mogul Prince could equal him 

In manly sports or games. 
And Delhi's beauties scarce concealed 

Their swelling boom's flames. 
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But grief, on the joung Sultan's soul 

Its chilling influence shed ; 
Beneath a plantain's shade he leaned, 

And thus deep-sighing said : 

^^ O sun ! in vain tiiy scorching beams 

" Infest the glowing sur, 
'^ And to the tiger's secret haunt 

" Extend th* opjpressive glare ! 

*' When in my panting heart, a fire 
'^ Than thine more ardent glows, 

^^ Which |iow ha» for a long time robbed 
" My bosom of repose ! 

^^ Ah, Padma ! though for thee I late 
" Imperial Delhi left, 

* 

" And wandered here^ a wretched Prince,' 
** Of every joy bereft; 

^^ Though my seraglio-s pleasing charms 

^' And palace I Soraooky 
^^ Hast thou, O cruel: virg^, deigned 

** To bless me with! a look ? • . ■ : 

N 
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^' And yet, in hopes thy face to see^ 

^^ Like one of humble lot 
<^ I live without my retinue 

** In yonder iowly cot. 

<< Yet still thy cruel scorn lemains 

^^ Though truest love I bear, 
'^ And all my soul is overwhelmed 

'^ With sorrow and deq;>air. 

^' What though I Mahpmet adore 

" And Allans holy name, 
^^ Though difierent is our worship, yet 

^^ Thy Brama is the same ! 

^^ Though tiiou from Indians milder blood 

" Thy origin dost prove, 
** And from the fiercer Tartar, !•— • 

<< Shall these be bars to love ? 

^^ The Omrabs of our court submit 

*^ Unto my gpreat-commatul ! 
^' And surely <mr Ikfoguls excel 

'< The Rajahs of thy land ! 



<< O recpU^sct, ^ophaQting ma^d ! 

^' From Aurengz0be I spripg, 
** That chief, whom aU tbe cQuque^ed jEast 

'^ Acknowledges as King. 

^ And iM tpQ) Snipe's wj^ton dames 

^ Superb of l^irer diapusi 
'^ (Unlike the maids of Hindostan) 

*^ Have courts to tfieir arms ! 

^^ But oh ! bow ^oes thy beauty's bloom 

'^ Excel all Europe's fair ! 
'' So doe^ the moon in glory smile 

'^ Above each leaser star. 

^' Thy sparUifig leyes are e^nm black 
" With long eye.-lashfes hyng : 

<' And when thou speajkesf;, music l^re^tfies 
*^ Enchantmenjt on thy topgue., 

^^ Thy lips are of the j^spiine's hue, 
** And lined with native .ppajrl! 

<' Thy locks like Agra's finest silk 
^ Dark o'er thy ^Qp^ebe^ curi 
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" Soft is thy glowing rcheek, and sweety 

" O how sweet is thy smile ! 
" Where is the heiart it would not witch, 

** And into love beguile ? 

^ * 

'^ Thy necic and arms are sthoother than 
" The snowy cygnet's downi ! 

" And sweetly does thy bosom idiow 
" Its gentle swell of brown ! 

" But oh ! thy slender lovely form, 

" All harmony and grace, 
" Whose motion has a thousand charms^ 

" Adds beauty to thy face. 

" But ah ! thy he^ft is cold as^ dew 
" That falls at comittg night, 

" While yiet the sun mi wdst^m hills 
" Delays his his ling'^rittg light;' 



" In vain my sorrow to dii^rse, 
" That only comes the iharfe, 

" I fondly reiid out tocred writ 
" Or tales of eaitierh liJite I 
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<^ Say, what ean ido^e thy cruel heart ? : 

^^ Can valour or can fame ? 
^' Ah, surely no, for if tt^y cmild, 

'^ I long had had jsoi^eplaim ; . . 

'^ For wh^i proud Daca and our Prmqe 

^^ Contended in fieiXQ.war^ -. 
^< When burgtmg.cannons shook the hills 

*^ And bullets whistled far ; - 

^' Amidst the tumult, horse aad foot, . 

'^ My elephaaat made way, 
'^ And careless both of darts and spears 
Broke furious thrpugh the fic^y/ 
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^^ The shout of conqfiest shook the skies, ^ 
'^ The plains were heaped with dead,- • 

^^ My gallant friends with fury charged^ • ., 
^^ And routed .DairafleiL ;. 

^ The conquest gatnedi^— gr^t Aureiigzebe . 

^^ Gave to my handtbis swocd^ , .. 

<^ And made me of wide Poonab's land^ 

<^ Througb.gS|rt9tiidethe.|.Qr^ 
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*^ A far more pleBifihg ptittf 
" If he, insteatl of Pdbhritfs thrdtlfe, 
'^ Had given rfia biit % heairt! 
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«< But wejri^ it lii»t, iidt IbV^, tkiit bWI^ 
«' Within my failhfiil Ki^^ist^ 

'' Gr^di Aiiin^nj^eliie bad ^t^ i^ 
" Thy hand at riiy l^iiest : 

« Or such a6 3,\m% tHlBit iii i^Aitt 
<< Thy father cotdd v^ih^tand^^ 

« But th ! forbid it, AUa ! 1 
<^ Should ^st^tBi^ hatiye Uktl;U» 

<< No-^biS^ %f #dr^ I mould obtaih 
'< PodieisK^ b^ thy Wv«i : !; 

'' Yet ner^r ^chi hm-lkmiH^miht 
« Arinook's soul Ai^iM^li^i- ' i 



<<mfi6ifiiiiy^ice;^lltlfem$ t 

« I roam 1^ ftlWM^'^e* ' ^ > ^ -^ 

<<Aloti^^ViiftlSft'lirh&i^MA' ' ' •' 
^« Wouldiatly'^'fl^fele^' : ' 
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'^ How ofiten when the world is dark» 

** And every creatute mute^ 
'^ Here wandering, to tiiie moon I tune 

" My melancholy lute.— -** 

More had he said^ when from the wood 

A sudden shriek arose. 
As from some female in distress, 

Arinook starting, t^se. 

At once he grasped his trusty bow. 

And, guided by the sound. 
Came to a Ibnely spot at last 

Amidst the forest's round. 

How heaved his heart !-«*4here Padma stood 

All motionless with fear. 
Her eyes upon some jungle fixed, 

That to the road lay niear. 

He looked-i'^o ! tti&demeath the brake ^ ' ! 

A couching tyger layr— - 
Already had he tested himself 

To spring upw his prey, 

N 4 
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His flamingpeyef cm! Padm^F ^ur^edr- . , . , 
Their death-denoimciQg; glare, - 

When hiiBiogi frooi Arinook's bovf ^ 
An arrow cut thi6 air.-?— , . . 

i 

It quivered m his spotted 'neok .k jrr 
And there tenacious.hung^^;: ' 

The savage gaTe>a dreadful rodr . ■. 
And from his ambush sprung. , . 

To sieze Arinook in his fai^gs 

With nimble leap he tried^ 
But he, as active^ shunned its bound. 

By springing tq one side. 

That moment, he another shaft 

Has fitted to his bow, ; 
And launched it like the lightning flash 

Against his baffled foe. 

Plunged in its. side, with b.uned point 
The feathered weapon stood \ -/ 

The tiger tuming.at tbesmart^f ; 
His teeth fixed on the wood. ' 
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Then falling, all the forest round 
Shook wide with hideous roar, 

And foaming, lashed his panting sides^ 
And fierce the ground uptore. 

Arinook closing, drew his sword 
With which a thrust he made, 

Against the savage, in whose side 
Lay sheathed the deadly blade. 

The spouting crimson, purpled earth, 

The monster's fury fled ; 
With dying growl, along the grass 

His tawney length he spread. 

Arinook now to Padma turned. — 

What farther need I say ? 
Her love the valiant action crowned, — 

He named the bridal day. 
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IT HEUS Clyde' conducts his waters to die nudn^ 'V 
And lowing cattle graze the flowery plain, ' .-lA 
Where hills in hills embosomed rise around, • . ( ' 
And birches shade in scattered clumps, the ground) 
In Anna's reign a lofty mansion stood, '■ 

The princely dwelling of^ Everhood : 
Before the dome^ia wild cascade was. viewed,, 
That down the rocks its headlong course porsuecl 
But formed upouithe plain a peaceful stream, • 
That slow and silent uolled its wat'ry gleun, •ui 
While trembling, willows on. its banks. reclined, .. . . 
Kissed the coldwave, and wantoned in the 'Wind. 
One only child Sir Everhood possessed, . ; ; . / 
For long had died t)ie partner of his bfeast> 



His faithful Emma, than whom never wife 
With lovelier virtues graced the married life ; 
And who the beauties of her form and mind 
Had, dying, in a daughter left combined ! 
The light of |;>eaut;y on Euphrasia shone. 
And every grace of females was her own ; • 
Blue, and serene as heaven, her gentle eyes 
Took the fond heart unknowing by surprize, 
And waving in dark locks, her auburn hair 
Shaded the whiteness of her bosom bare, 
Whose gentle swdl waa half 4to sight r/Qve9led» 
And half bisn^a^h the muslin robe conp^li^d ; 
Or else in silken ciirls would twining flow, 
Afid play upon her neck's unriA^aned smm ; 
But o'er the test, her person's graceful make 
Did love in even the coldest bosioms wake : 
For there was all the hambtiy displayed 
Thait in: /creation Natiire ever made, 
Yet equalled hot her elegeafce of mipd^ 
Where •every female vdrtufii was combined. ' 
Oft hier *«vyte«nns access the harp she flung. 
And 'like to angel to themu^-sang^ 
While, wkh the tcfar of raptiire in bis eye. 
Her smitiiig father stood d^Ughted l jr,-^ ' 
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And as her charms and virtue he surveyedf 
Called with full heart on Gad to hless the vm4* 

Not £ur from noble Everhood's domaio* 
His mansioii rising on a neighboring plain. 
An English youth, whose parents both wi^e def^9 
Far from the world, a life secluded led. 
From no proud ancestors pr ancient race. 
Save tb^^ which aU mankind from Adam trme^ 
His birth be boasted, — humble a^d unknows^ 
Sole of a virtuous sire the virtuous aoou 
From no rich magazines of hoarded gold 
Whence rank is bought, and place and title soldp . 
Which gains the sordid fool a world's respect^ 
And can a villain from the laws protect 
His wealth he drew, but by contentment blest, 
A more than independence he possessed ; 
The stranger knew his hospitable door. 
That never closed upon the sad or poor ! 
Nor to his mind, with every virtue warm. 
Was wanting beauty in its brightest form ; 
His opeu front was polished, smooth, and fair. 
And dark around it, curled his raven hair ; 
His manly cheek partook the rose's dye. 
And love and courage sparkled in his eye, 
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Bright in whose glance th'exalted soul would rise. 
And* humble to the earth the proudest eyes ; . * 
But beaming oftner with the gentlest smile, 
Where the full soul was beaming, void of guiie^ ' '. 
What, though his limbs.were cast in slender mould ? 
Yet he was tall, and graceful to behold ; i 

A native dignity was in his tread, ■ 

Sweetness and firmness breathed in all he said. ' 

Such was the youth, who near Sir Everhbod : 
Did from the busy world himself seclude, 
Careful, the palmer joys of life to prove, •' 

Stranger to care, and thee, almighty Love ! 
One morning, when the hours renewed the spring. 
And gave again th'* aerial choirs to sing. 
When mitder breezes thro* th' horizon blew 
And trembled on the grass- the sparkling dew, 
Rodmond, arisingwith the l^ht of dawo, - 
Roamed the green hills, and daisy-covered. lawn. 
When he Euphrasia and her sire surveyed,' 
Near to whose mansion he had thougl^tless strayed. 
Walking towards him, ^d like. him to share 
The freshening coolness of theihoming air ! 
Rodmond surprised, beheld a n(iaid advance 
So beautiful, who blushed at his fixed' glance*. -• 
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O nature ! sacred power ! whom all obey, 
Where is the mortal does not own thy sway ? 
Even darkest bosoms feel thy throbbings rise. 
And shed thy Justre from unwilling eyes ! T 

All yield to thee from Thule's frozen zoiie. 
To where each India -glows; beneath the sim ! 
All animals thai walk/ swim^ creep,' or fly. 
Feel with full force t)iy fascinating tie ! . 
The stareams of love from' thy pure fountain flow, . 
Whose joys good.men and iangels only know ; V^ 
'Tis lust with 6thers,where the senses blind 
Have no connection^ with the nobler mind : ' *' 
But holy love is all creation's tie .1 

From spheres' loud -music, to the scarcerheard sigh ! 
Thou art the source of Love, Almighty Lord ! 
First sprung from thee in thy Begotten. Word; 
Divinest essence, than the sun niore pure^ 
Which shall to all eternity endure t 
And ev'n on earth^' the passion, if sincere,' : 
Shall neither fortune n6r oppression fear ^ 
But, burning in its own refulgent day; 
Smile at whate'er i, scorning world shall say ; 
For so celestial is die heart-felt glow^' ' 
That might! its sacred current unchecktil fiow^ 
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By wealthy or title^ or parental power, 
^would eyer glide to Happiness's bower; 
For where true Love inflames the human heart. 
It is a passion but with life can part, 
And all the fondest hopes of human pride 
Whom God has joined, no — never can divide ! 
This Rodmond felt, when first the beauteous maid 
In all her charms, astonished, he surveyed ; 
And while her rosy cheek the sanguine flush 
Gave deeper red, he also felt the blu^h : 
They passed, and deeply to his soul did fly 
The melting magic of her bright blue eye ; 
Her graceful form, and beauteous face, imprest 
Their lovely witchcraft keenly in his breast. 
Long did he gasse upon her parting pace. 
Fixed like a marble, statue on the grass. 
Proving that passion never felt till yet. 
Which now tumultuous at his heartstriugs beat 
All all his spul was fixed upon the fair. 
Though hope w^ none, but sonrow-stnick despair. 
For well he knew, what proud objections stood 
Between himself and great Sir Everhood; 
Yet' still he loyedi and, melancholy's prey. 
To aU the bitterness of grief gave way ! 
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In vain would Reason bid the flame depart. 
It preyed the more upon his bleeding heart ; 
He sought (or rest,- but vain was that to seek. 
Sunk was his eye, aiid pale his hollow cheek ^ 
Slowly aild sadly did his footsteps move. 
The melancholy pace of hopeless love. 
Oft when the evening, clad in dusky grey. 
Threw her dim mantle o'er the face of day. 
Pensive he wandered through the twilight glade^ 
And Everhood*s far distant dome surveyed ; 
Or, low upoii a grassy bank reclined, ^ 
Recalled Euphrasia's image to his mind. 
While the green Hills and hollow vales upon 
Smiled the late lustre of the parting sun; 
The form so witching, and the face so fair. 
The blushing cheek, and soft divided hair. 
The snow-white bosom, and the arigel blue- 
Of her mild eyes all pitst in sad review. 
With every nameless elegance and grace 
That dwelt upon her lovely form and face. • • 
^' Ah, thinks she of me !^ with a deep-drawn sigh- 
The solitary lover sad would cry ! 
'^ Is wretched Rodmond so supremely blest 
^^ As to obtain one thought within her breast ! 

02 



MO 



^ Wr^b that I am ! how <»n I dare to deem 
^ One thought of meahonld in her boaom teem ! 
^ That fhe, to beandfbl^ and bom so high, 
^ Woidd deign to cast on one like me her eye ! 
^ And yety ivhen firrt my fterlon die beheld 
^ HerldndlingbloidMKfme glimpse of hope revealed^ 
*< Or rather say^ through tojger that it was, 
^< That I pFesiimed.Jto gaze upon her fiace ; 
^ At linirt thrbttglMnxgin modesty h 
^' like tl^ bright hue thafe.on the. jaasitaine g^owi^ I 
^ So on her cheek appear^ the heavenly red . 
^ As shows alt vbom an Eastern ^AiOuntain's head ! 
'^ When the warm blush just kindles on its top, 
'^ And gives us the arising day to hope. 
'' Ah, that this burning fire I could restrain, 
'* And revel in my former calm again ! 
^^ Deluding wish ! the poison of the dart 
^^ Flows in my blood, and pants upon my heart ! 
'^ Each swelling vein with burning passion fires^ 
^ And all mybosom, all my soul inspires I 
^^ Hien be it cherished, though dark-brow*d Despair 
Spreads all the poison pf his influence there ! 
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'^ For 'midst my pangs a secret charm I find 

*^ Painfully-pleasing, lurking in my mind ; 

" Which, though by slow degrees, this vital heat 

^^ It wastes away, is melancholy, sweet ! 

^' O that the grave, where anguish finds repose, 

** Would o'er my head its friendly darkness close !*' 

Thus would he sigh, till the last gleam of light 
Sunk from the west, and left the world in night ; 
But when the mpming, with arising beam 
Shot through the blushing east its rosy gleam. 
When lighter breezes in soft murmurs blew. 
And diamonds glittered in each drop of dew. 
Then early rising from his cheerless home. 
The yellow plains and green hills would he roam. 
In hopes again the beauteous maid to see 
Tread for a walk the flower-empurpled lea ; 
Nor did the love-sick youth his steps withdraw 
Till in his mid-day height the sun he saw. 
When all his hopes would fade like mist away 
That melts upon the lake at dawning day. 
So does the heart-sick exile, forced to roam 
From friends and country, and his native home 
Far, far away, unto some distant shore. 
Never again to see Britannia more; 
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Rise witk the morn, and o*er the boundless main 
Stretch his sad eye with hopeless glance in raop,. 
While busy memory brings before his mind. 
Those native scenes and joys he left behind ; * 
With each reflection that he holds most dear. 
Thought following thought, and tear succeeding 

tear, 
Till warned by Timers imperious call to part, 
Slowly he turns, with melancholy heart. 
Often the lover to the conscious moon 
Deplored his fate, amidst the silent gloom. 
And heard, wild warbling from her lone retreat. 
The pensive nightingale his grief repeat. 
Seeming in soothing strains to mourn to night 
The pangs of hc^eless love, and Fortune^s cruel 

spite ; 
That down his cheeks the gushing tears would roll, 
And sudden agony overwhelm his soul ; 
When casting on the stars Iris streaming eyes. 
And all the blue expansion of the skies. 
Loud of his cruel fortune he complained. 
And scarce from doubt of heavenly Power refrained ; 
Then slowly sadly to his home would part 
With drooping spirits and dejected heart. 
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Nor did Euphrasia less the torturies prove, 
And inward pinings of an hopeless love ! 
Well had she marked young Rodmond's ardent gase 
And saw bis soul in his ingenuous face ! 
Haduuurkedhismanly form, and stature high. 
And sparkling lustre of his fine black eye ! 
She saw, she loved, and o^er her gentle soul 
A pleasing melancholy heedless auAe ; 
No mcMre her harp she tuned to jojrful airs, 
Joy was unwelcome, and disturbed her cares. 
But pleasure now in mournful songs she found. 
And as she sung them, melted in the sounds 
Oft to her room retired, sheM sit and sig^. 
The tear-drc^ trembling in her azure eye. 
And there in secret to her soul complain. 
Laws shbuld fix Love, that ought at large to reign. 
Or from her breast that she must bid depart 
The man on earth the dearest to her heart ! 
In vain her love she wished to drive away, 
It still returned, and nidris confirmed its sway. 
Till at the last unquenchable it proved. 
And Redmond to the very soul was loved : 
Yet still she strove her.passion to conceal, , . 

But that her altered person did reveal, 
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For melancholy^s heart-oppressing ^ay. 
Began upon her blooming cheek to prey, 
And gave a pensive cast unto that eye 
That lately smiled in innocence and joy. 
Anxio^is, her father viewed th^ increasing flame. 
For well he knew the object. whence it came. 
For what a parent -s watchful eye;can blind ? 
And ill the fipice conceals a troubled mind ! 
But prid^ forbade that Rodniond should succeed, . 
And therefore on a voyage' h^ decreed, 
In l^opes that absence might, the flame remove, 
Ah, idle thought ! and banish all her love ! 
Designing thus, he quickly put to. sea, 
To make the tour of France and Italy. 
How did thy gentle breast Euphrasia move ! 
Tlius to be torn from Rodmond aiid from love ! 
But vain it was t^oppose the harsh command. 
And why she preference to her native land 
Gave, though from nature and from love it' came, 
She feared to tell, withheld by virgin shame. 
Yet still on Rodmond secret fancy turned. 
Ever for Rodmond her chaste bosom burned. 
He, hapless youth ! the fair^s departure known. 
Needed no other sorrows but hia own ! 
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I^all the agony of grief he raVed, 
And death's assisting succour quickly craved : 
" Ah, can I livej .Eu|)hrasia far away ? 
*^ No, without her, I loath the light of day ; 
^^ All, all'appear thicic darkness to my sight, 
** And mid-^ay splendor but the depth of night ! 
^^ What though before in hopeless passion lost, 
<< Despair my final object was at most ? 
*^ Tet Ixould wander through the lonely glade, 
*< To view the spot where first I miet the maid ; 
^^ Could to her chstant home extend my eye, . .. 
^^ And there indiilge the melancholy sigh I 
'^ Perhaps again had seen her lovely face, 
^^ And matchless figure's heaven-exaltqd grace ! . 
.** But now her presence from the sc^e is fled,' 
^^ The landscape's beauty to my soul is dead, 
/' And what before with pleasure I descried, .*. 
'^ Appears a dull inanimated void ! 
^< What then remains for such a wretch, as I, 
<^ But death to seek, and we with ease may 'di6 !'\ 
Frantic he spoke, and life's last end seemed jiear> 
When sudden tidings reached his greedy ear. 
That royal Anna had denounced debate 
Against the Gallic and Bavarian state, 
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And MarlbVough^i DvUse prepared with gtMi aA« 

Tsnce^ 
To bear her irengeance to the heart of France. 
Pleased with the news, his gloomy brow he cleared^ 
A lowering wildness in his looks appeared, 
^' Yes, I will go,*^ — with hopeless look he cried, 
^ Deatii will be welcome, and the world is wide ! 
'^ With ease destructicm in the field is found, 
^ And one small bullet cures a deeper Wound !'* 
Resolving thus, he sought his native land, 
And swift petitioned to the martial band 
To be enjoined, — and a command obtained. 
When he his former station had explained. 
In miUtary pomp now proudly bright. 
High o^er his head the nodding plumes wave white ; 
The warlike scarlet does his breai^t infold^ ^ 
Trimmed with rich fur, and edged with woven gold; 
The sabre rattles on his boot beneadi^ 
Slung from its belt within a silver sheath, 
Aiftd o'er his shoulders, graceful to the view 
Falls the long cloak of Ptiissia's brightest blue ; 
The martial hat, which waving feathers shade, 
Above his temples cast a frowning shade. 
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A double grace the martial vestment gave, 
Could grace preserve the hero from the grave K 
At Wimbleton the standard* now is reared. 
Where England's queen before her troops appeared; 
High on a milk*fdute charger borne to view. 
Of all her host she took a wide review : 
*The Crown of Britain glittered on her head ; 
Its dazzling gold with sparkling diamonds spread! 
A zone c^ jewels bound her swelling breast. 
And o'er her form was seen the royal vest 
Down her soft shoulders that descending hung, - 
And to the breeze its folds of purple flung« 
With easy grace her saddle she maintained^ 
And easily her fiery charger reined, 

f 

From whose broad back the trappings swept the 

ground, 
With England's arms emblazoned round and round. 
Majestic was her port, and fair her face. 
Her person formed with harmony and grace. 
The golden sceptre glittered in her hand, 
That sways the earth in Britain's sea<-girt land ; 
While waking love and awe, the royal fair 
Reviewed the long embattlement of war. 
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Aronnd her, upon coal black chargers, wait 
The' general^, peen, and admirah of the state ; \ 
O^er whom; conspicuous, Marlbro's Duke was eyed, 
.-Placed by the noble princess at her side; 
That gallant chief, who round the world's vast firayie 
Diffused the glory of the Ejiglish name. 
From flank to flank his eagle eyes extend, , 
At his command the wheeling squadrons bend^ . 
And form the column open or compact,^ 
Or to a line their lengthened files protract. 
With each manoeuvre in the field displayed. 
When skill to valour joins its needful aid. 
AJready Churchill on the hostile plain, 
In thought begins the terrible campaign ; 
In thought beholds the meeting battle blend. 
And GauPs proud eagle to the lion bend ; 
Storms the strong fort, destroys the hostile tent^ 
And overruns the mighty continent. 

Now the far dreaded armament sets sail 
For Holland steering with a favouring gale ! 
The shouts of soldiers rent the. starry sky, 
And every heart was warmed with martialjoy* 
Rodmon^ alone, in melancholy muse. 
His silent watch upon the deck pursues, 



««9 

Niw dreams of conquest or the loVe of fame^ 
But wholly yields his bosom to its flame ; 
For all Euphrasia has his soul possessed, 
No other thought has room within his breast, 
Unless it be to hear the battle roar, 
And hope to feel his misery no morei 
Now^from the sea descends the British host ; 
The martial squadrons cover all the coast ; 
Above ^ foot, a formidable sight, 
The glittering bayonets wave, a forest bright, 
While od the flanks the proud dragoons remain, 
And trampling steeds obscure the dusty plain ; 
The gleaming swords, as closer they unite. 
Flash to the sun, and yield a dreadful light ; 
Heavy and sI&w^.ItqIIs on th' artillery dire, 
From^bra^eii throats portending death and fire ; 
Behind whose carriages the gunners stand. 
The ready fuses threatening in' each hand : 
Wide onthe;wind, unfurled, and waving high. 
From van to rear the streaming ensigns fly, 
Whijie with his fieMUafisistants circled round. 
The skilful Duke surveys the various' ground ; 
And turning on the shore their dark broadyidei 
The British navy frc»wiis aboive the ti( 
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" March !^'-~Bew uiamed the snpvenM eommandy 
At once the OMmng array shades tbe land; 
With general dang the prelude of the war. 
Loud nuntiai mmic fills the fields of air $ 
Cymbals and drumsi dispersing dioughts of lif<^: 
Sound with the trumpet and the sprightly fife. 
Admiring nation* view th^ expected aid» 
And shout <m shout redoubles throu^ the gladd^ - 
The lighter horse advanced in front are seen. 
And next the Hghtfoot scatter o*er the green i 
The lighter cannon next, and these behind 
The columns^ with their colours spread on wind^ 
The weightier ordnance with the last appear. 
And heavier horse bring up the army's rear. 
From hill to hill the troops appear in sights 
Now vallies glitter with their bayonets bright ; 
Now the ddric forest shews them through its trees. 
And now the plain their warlike numbers sees. 
Till far advanced upon the hostile land 
The great Eugenie joins the mighty band. 

What battles, sieges, were by Marlboroa^ won, 
While scarce the great campaign was yet begun ! 
Ever. advancing as his foes retired, 
Bavarians armies^athis feet expired; - 
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On eyery 9ide the British conquests spread, 
On evety side the hostile armies fled : 
la vain to stop the conqueror's rapid way, 
Towns, forts, and batteries, in conjunction lay ; 
Stormed by assault, or levelled by the gun. 
Towns, fort3, and batteries, were successive won. 
While Rodmond, so Almighty will ordained. 
Safe from the war, without a wound remamed. 
Though la the thidkest of the fight he pressed 
And braved the dangerous breach beftHre the rest : 
But now a length of tedious marches past. 
The host arrives at Blenheim's fields at last, 
Where in Bavaria's aid, the troops of France 
Their numerous squadrons o'er the field advance 
And dare the pale-£aced lily to oppose 
Against the warlike thistle and the rose. 
In firm atzay the English host extends. 
Flanked on each wing by their confederate friends, 
While gallant Churchill with Eugaiio joined. 
Ponders the fates of nations in hb mind^ 
And with keen eye that penetrates afar. 
Forms the long line, and orders all the war, 
Expecting conquest, with a hero's glow, 
Though thrice his numbers he beholds the foe. 
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Meatitime extended before Blenheim's waits, 
Stretches the lengthened battle of the Gauls : 
Bright on their force looked down the morning 
And steel on steel with mingled lustre shone. 
h officer with martial skill endued, 

his station bold and haughty stood, 
hardy veterans seamed with many a scap'S 
From right to left the standards bore in air ! 
On either wing appeared the cnirassed horse, 
Whose armour mocked the sword's and bayonet's 

force ; 
While at close intervals their cannon stood 
Ready to roar, and lave the field in blood. 
But in iheir centre o'er the rest appears '' 

Tbe household troops, the gallant grenadiers ; ^- 
Soldiers renowned, and Europte's greatest dre&d,'-'- 
From steel ox flame wlio never turned the head, I 
Bot bote intrepid war's desUructive roar, 1 

And fear (md slaughter on their bayooeta bore/ '^ 
High on their heads tbe crimson feathers' tionce,' 'I 
Haughty th^y stoodi the hope and^pride of Fiutem. 
Now dr^wn fon .b44le ^itlter army etood,' . *■' >n^, i.>-t 
Aad sUencf. paused «bbve the fiddofUoodi. ->'k'< 
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Firi^t from the wings is heard the cannon's sound, 
And smoke rolls grey along the clouded ground, 
Next far advanced in either army's sight, 
The lighter infantry engage in fight ; 
The distant hills resound the running fire^ 
Yet neither from the murderous fray retire, 
Though hot with whistling bullets glows the air. 
And groans of anguish many a death daclare^ 
At last, discomfited the Franks appear. 
And in loose order seek their army's rear ; 
But, sudden pouring on the victor force. 
Dart like swift thunderbolts the Gallic horse. 
Earth rocks beneath them, soon the flankers feel 
The vengeful ftiry of their whirling steel. 
Back on the English line in tumult driven. 
Mixed shouts and clamors shake the vault of Heaven ; 
But suddenly their friends' retreat to aid 
The English horsemen wave the brandished blade $ 
And charge impetuous with the thunder's sound 
In full career along the hollow ground ; 
Swift they the hostile cavalry oppose^— 
Fiercely at once, on either side, they close ; 
With fury to the earth each other fell, 
While rings the country with their clashing steels 
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Kt&a lij^tnittg spMrkle from each dinted tword. 
And amny a oMiner ram without itg lord. 
The Gauli give wmy^ aftd fly with headlimg fear, 
The English honemeb thondering on their rear. 
But soon r^reat iha braaen trumjiets sound. 
And Britabi's hone tegaiii thdr former ground. 
Mesntiaie the hosts in doeer battle join. 
And neater darkens each confrontuig line : 
Then, like a Ktorm, die rising battle roars. 
And fast the tempest of destruction pours ; 
Incessant peals from bursting cannon rise. 
Each hollow moimtain to the din replies ; 
In many a place the fronting lines are broke, 
Scatters the dust, and soars the livid smoke ; 
Wide round the field the mighty tumult spread, 
As fast as hail the leaden whirlwind fled ; 
Shouts, groans, and clamors strike the distant skies. 
Ball afW bail, on volley volley flies : 
Whistles the air, and flashes streaming light 
From clouds of smoke that imitate the night ; 
The coward and the brave together fail. 
Confusion, death, and darkness, cover all. 
Around them, as the gloomy whirlwinds roll, 
The anxious Generals overlook the whole. 
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Whose orders, swift, the field-assistants bear 

Through fire and steel, and all the rage of war, 

T'enquire the doubtful fortune of the day, 

And rouse anew the squadrons to the fray. 

As urged at turns, by glory or defeat 

Hally the warring legions or retreat. 

'^ Charge, England ! charge T' at once the word is 

given, 
At once the general shout ascends to heaven : 
Through waves of smoke, the sloping bay'nets 

flash-— 
Death, fli^t, and terror, were in yonder clash. 
They fall, they run, — the battle is at end. 
And doubling shouts and doubling groans ascend. 
O^er dead and dying, fierce the victors rwdi 
And make the blood^streams on their bayonets gush ; 
Or sternly stopping at an unarmed foe. 
Bid him to yield, and stay the threatening blow. 
But still the househc^d troops the fight maintain, 
Formed in close order on the cloudy plain ; 
Heavy on them the leaden tempest pours. 
And all the thunder of the cannon roars ; 
On them the horse like driving whirlwinds charge, 
And bayonets clash from Eugene's host at large ; 
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Yiit still resolved to triumph or to fall, 

9tan(l die storm, one soul informing all; 
1 one falls another tills his place, 
former glory minded of disgrace, 

dreadful carnage soon the cannon made, 
falling fury of the horseman's blade ; 

:t Still undaunted they pursued the fight, 
Till overwhelmed by multitude, not might. 
They fell with glory on ihe reeking plain, 
With wounds, before all honourably slain ; 
Not one sur^'ived, all found a noble date. 
Brave to the last, and worthy better fate. 
These sluiii, in total rout the rest ail yield, 
Aad %' affrighted from the bloody field : 
Confusion, horror, havoc, and affright, 
Their rear pursue, and thunder on their flight. 
Ttotn hill to hill the roaring cries rebound, 
And deafening echo answers to the sound. 

Rodmond hung forwaid on the flying foe. 
Warmed by the battle with a hero's glow : 
Oft had he seen the thundering cannon drive 
Beside his stand, and deep in carnage thrive, 
Felt iu warm wind, while whistling o'er his head, 
And seen the slaughters of the murdering lead ; 
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Yet, 'midst the hottest horrors of the fight,. 
Had cheered his band to do their country right ; 
And when to charge was given the awful word, 

■ 

First on the hostile bayonets urged his sword. 
Near Blenheim's suburbs he arrived, and there 
Heard loud a female's shriek ascend the air. 
At which into the house whence came the sound 
He rushed, and circled by rude soldiers found 
Sir Everhood, with whom Euphrasia stood ! 
Gushed to his heart th' involuntary blood. — 
Sir Everhood, who knew not war designed, 
Had hither .travelled, but had been confined 
By Gallia for a spy ; — when Gallia fled 
The villagers forsook their homes with dread. 
And some Bavarian soldiers to the place 
Arriving, smitten with Euphrasia's face. 
Offered her violence, at which the maid 
Had shrieked, but vainly did her father aid. 
For him, the closing ruffians circled round. 
And one already aimed the deadly wound. 
When Rodmond, rushing, drove aside the blow. 
And plunged his sabre in the ruffi^^n foe, 
While his companions at the scarlet's sight • 
Precipitately urged again their flight* 
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This done, with all a lover^s anxious pain 

He ran, the fainting virgin to sustain, 

Held her with rapture to his faithful breast, 

While the warm tear his silent joy confest. 

Soon as the maid unsealed her swimming sight, 

And s^w at once her lover and the light, 

'* Ah, Rodmond, is it thee !" — she fondly said. 

Declining on his manly breast her head. 

While the round d^op was rolling down her face. 

Whose only answer was a warm embrace. 

Their mutual joy the silent father eyed ; 

** Take her, thou gallant youth !" at last he cried : 

'^ Thy shining merit drives my pride away, 

** Nature and gratitude I both obey ! 

** Take then my dear Euphrasia as thy wife, 

'* The just reward for having saved my life, 

** And rescuing also with thy gallant blade 

** From ruffian violence the helpless maid." 

He spoke, nor could the noble youth reply, 

His feelings sparkled in his dark black eye, 

While on Euphrasia^s face the kindling blush 

Alternate fled and came with rosy flush. 

Rodmbnd from Churchill now the grant obtained 

To quit the army for his native land, 
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Who gave a passport which secured their way 
To where the nearest friendly sea-port lay. 
Where in three days for Britain they set sail, 
The vessel scudding swift before the gale ; 
And soon in Scotland's hospitable strand, 
And well-known scenes, delighted did they land. 
Where Everhood young Rodmond's deed repaid 
With half his fortune, and the lovely maid. 
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EGBERT, 



W^HY grieves the young Egbert, what forces the tear 
From the eye that'should lighten when battle is near, 

His thunders of vengeance to hurl ? 
For now Abercrombie sets sail on the main, 
The shores of the Mameluke quickly to gain. 

And there Britain^s standard unfurl. 

'Tis Anna who forces frcMn Egbert the sigh. 
Since from her dear presence he quickly must fly^ 

To combat a brave and fierce foe I 
But his late married spouse makes intreaty all vain ; 
She firmly resolves o'er the storm-troubled main 

With heir husband so cherished, to go. 
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III vain, from the horrors and tumult of war, 
Fatigue, and the ocean, he wislies her far. 

In peace at her own little home ! 
She s fixed, and together the couple embark. 
If joyful, half pensive, on board the same bark, 
To Egypt, o'er ocean to roam. 

Now fair blows the wind, and the navy sets sail. 
And warriors rejoice at' the favouring gale 

That soon must their foes bring to sight ; 
But Anna with terror expects the dire time 
When ^e near-rising view of the enemy's clime 

Her Egbert must send to tlie fight. 

Few weeks had they sailed, when in sight land ap- 
peared. 
Whose welcome appearance the brave soldiers 
cheered, 
Preparing for glorious fray; 
But Elghert to Anna bade sadly adieu, 
While clinging around to his bosom she grew, 
And fainted with terror away. 
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The enemy posted along the sand shore, 

Now opened their batteries, and dreadful the roar^ 

As shot whistled fast through the sky ; 
But soon from the navy a terrible peal 
That made on the water the mighty ships reel, 

Loud gave to the Gaul a reply. 

Abercrombie then issued the order to land. 

At which, in the flat-bottomed boats, the brave band 

Direct on the batteries bore ; 
They covered the ocean for half a league round. 
And reached 'midst a fiery tempest the ground. 

And Egbert leaped first on the shore. 

Though their bosoms were dashed by the foam of 

the wave. 
The beach was soon won by the Englishmen brave. 

In spite of the enemy's horse ; 
While regiments landing, in no whit dismayed. 
Formed, gallantly cool, as if on parade, 

And soon did the batteries force. 
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vice seven days after, the foe being in sight, 
ider arms w&s the army, by order all nigbt. 

Then dim did Aurora arise, 
hen sudden were vollies heard leftward to poin> 
len full OD the riglit treble thunders loud roiTt 

Wliich win ~ 'he '^""iich hoped to surprise. 

Upstarting alarmed, from their cold sandy bed, 
The Highlanders instantly lifted tlie head. 

And saw a dark cloud monng nigh ; 
The jingling of bayonets was soon heard around. 
They formed double front, while the Frenchmelt 
surround. 

And peal all at once the war cry. 

Then darkened the battle, in thunder and smoke, 
Dngoons on the infantry rapid^ broke. 

And mingled grim carn^^ with rout ; 
Clattered sword*, bayonets clashed, as together they 

close^ • 

And mingled in darkness fight Britons and foes, 

'While thunders to heaven the shout. 
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Meuitime on the left, where they wage distant war, 
Camion, musquet, and pistol, are clouding the air> 

While bullets sing dreadfully by ; 
Pale, pale, are the braTest,-*Mlestruction and wounds 
Hie line of each army wilii bloodshed confounds, 

And the groan mixes wild with the cry. 

But still on the right, in more terrible firay. 
Steel rings upon steel, and the voUies fast play, 

As furious the fight they maintain ; 
Now forward, now backward, each army is seen. 
The standards are locked the deep legions between. 

And doubtful does conquest remain. 

In column advancing, the French grenadiers. 
Invincible deemed by all Europe for years, 

Rush fierce on^he brave mountaineer ; 
The assault is so sudden, so forceful the tide, 
That the bravest give back, and the rest scatter wide^ 

While Gaul urges on bpr career. 
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*' O shame, Britons, siiame !" cry the oBScers lou^ 
W-'ith their swords flasiiin^ bright, thro' the battle% 
dark cloud, 
" O rally, and come to tlie charge !" 
They said, and that moment, their shout l«ars tte ' 

gale. 
They rush on the bayonet, their foes to assail^ 
And soon make an opening large. 



The Invincibles fall underneath the claymore. 
And the bay'net of England is streaming with gore, 

Though their foes themselves fiercely defend ! 
They run— see, they run ! and the cannon's dread 

fire 
Incessantly plays on their hurried retire. 

While huzzas to the heavens ascend. 

The battle is over ; — the French are no more. 
And shouts of acclaim from the Mamelukes soar. 

While fainter arejieard the alarms ; 
But pale on the field, where the smoke rises grey, 
Abercrohbie has closed his dim eyes on the day ! 

Expiring in victory's arms ! 
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But ah, what is conquest, when low on the plain 
Such numbers of heroes, pale-gasping remain, 

No more with the morning to wake ? 
Perhaps there's not one that lies dead on the field, 
But pain and distress to relations must yield. 

Or some heart leave with anguish to break ! 

** O where is young Egbert ?" — I saw him appear 
When the brave forty-second^ in front, flank, and 
rear. 
Endured all the storm of the fight ! 
I saw his white feather wave high to the blast,* 
Though his person with volumes of smoke was o'er- 
cast, . 
That rolled o'er the battle like night. 

I saw his keen sabrej at intervals flash. 

When loudest was heard the encountering tilash 

Of bayonets impurpled with gore ! 
But when from afar the loud volley fiist flew. 
And soldiers were dropping on earth like the dew, 

I saw the bright weapon no more* 
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'Tis night, and dark shadows brood over the grcmndy 
The sentinel marches in silence his round. 

And watcfafires gleam faint on the plain : 
In majesty clouded arises the moon, 
Her mantle of silver throws over the gloom^ 

And shows the dark moimtains of slain, 

Whatfemale is that, wanders lone through the night. 
While sighs the cold breeze on her breasts' naked 
white, 

And trembles the tear in her eye ? 
'Tis Anna wild roaming the slaughter ^strewed plain, 
A sight of her husband, her Egbert, to gain. 

Exposed to the dews of the sky. 

As frantic she wandered the field, she could hear 
The groans oi the dying moan low in her ear. 

Half buried in slaughter and gloom. 
And saw (where their bosoms with crimson deep 

dyed,) 
Youths, once in valour and beauty's full pride. 

Gasped silent and pale to the moon. 
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A tear-drdp on each the sweet mcmnieir bestiowtefdy 
When k>^ where the moonbeam m fnB radiance 
glowed. 

Her Egbert i^e saw on the field : 
Stretched o'er a French body, he half lay reclined. 
His hair curling dark to the low-moaning wihd^ 

But ah, in death's sleep his eyes sealed ! 

His cap's golden tassals and lofty white plume 
Wavered oft to the light breeze^ that wandered the 
gloom. 

And sighed o'er the heaps of the slain ; 
And deep had the life-stream his scarlet coat dyed| 
Where the murdering bullet had entered his side, 

Yet still the red steel did he strain. 

With horror pale Anna contemplated fixed 

His cheek's faded rose, and his bosom transfixed ; 

With virtue and glory that beat ! 
And closed those bright eyes that in danger would 

bum. 
Or soften to love, when on her they did turn, 
And sparkle far blacker than jet, 
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Awhile on the body she stupidly gazed, 

Her brain whirling rounds and her senses amazed. 

Then threw to the moon her dim eye ; 
She would haire complained, but no utterance she 

found; 
Bfoken-heearted she fdil on the blood-crimsoiied 
ground. 
And breathed out her life with a sigh ! 
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MORDUTH, 



A POEM, 



BY 



DOUTHAL, 



AN ANCIENT HIGHLAND BARD. 



4t Though the plains of our Battles are dark and silent ; 
<« Our Fame is in the four grey stones !" 

Ossian's Berrathoit* 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



The following relic of ancient Highland Po- 
etry has already been in part translated by Mrs 
Grant of Laggan, a lady of great poetical ta- 
lents, but who has, to the astonishment of the pre- 
sent Translator, called it a Fragment ! Whether 
this has been owing to the Gaelic original in her 
possession having been imperfect, or whether the 
latter part of the poem has been added by bards 
of a more recent date, or some admirer of the 
Celtic muse, I cannot pretend to say. The pre- 
sent version was taken from a literal prose trans- 
lation, which, though I have made a few interpo- 
lations for the sake of the rhyme, I have, in ge- 
neral, faithfully followed, and which seems to 
me so consistent one part with another, that I 
tiiink there can scarce be the least doubt of the 
whole being composed by the same person, tho* 
fresh images and ideas may iiave been interwo- 
ven by later hands, or in its passing by oral tra- 
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dition £rom father to son, of the present High« 
Iaii4er8. The Reader^ however, will be best able 
po judge for hunself ; and I have only to add, that 
if Mrs Grant had published the entire Poem, I 
should not have attempted it after her. 



MORDUTH. 



BOOK I. 



ARGUMENT. 

DoUTHAL, liTing in his old age in a sotitarj cave in 
Scotland, relajt^ to a Humter irlid nstained him 
through charity, the following Story, in which he 
himself, in his younger days, had borne a distin. 
gtdshed part. After ail affecting Apostrophe to the 
Wind and his friend the Hunter, he relates how Mor. 
duth King of Albin, being wame4 by a Spirit of the 
approach of Swanar, King of Lochlin, to invade his. 
territories, assembles his Heroes. Their Consulta. 
tion. Battle of the two Armies. Albin is worsted 
and forced to retreat. 
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MORDUTH. 



BOOK L 



Dost thou, O wind ! on rapid pinions fly, (1) 
In all tlqr strength throughout the stormy sky ? 
Voice of the North ! O cease thy boisterous force, 
And mildly bend unto my cave thy course ! 
For ah ! my strength with absent years has fled, 
And all my friends lie sleeping with the dead ! 
Lonely I sit within my cave of woe. 
While years have sprinkled o'er my head their snow ; 
Thy gloomy anger, then, O blast ! forbear. 
And the lone dwelling of the helpless spare ! 

My speed, O wind ! was equal once to thine, (2) 
And strength Uke that of Cruival's rocks was mine 1 






260 

The spirits of my foes still roam the hill, 
And many a battle has beheld my steel ! 
But thouy perhaps, wilt soon like me deplore 
Thy swiftness vanished, and thy strength no more, 
When faint shall be thy murmurs through the sky. 
And weak thy footsteps on the mountains high. 
Then wilt thou strive to drive before in vain 
Thy hundred clouds along th' etherial plain : 
Then will the wood, now trembling at thine ire, 
Laugh at thy haughtiness, should'st thou desire 
Its thousand oaks before thy feet in dread 
Each to bow down its tall and branchy head : 
The feeble heath will ev'n thy power despise. 
And ask, " Where 's now the tyrant of the skies ?" 
Come then, O wind ! but mildly to my home. 
For soon the time of thy weak d^ys must come I 

Hunter of Corri ! Jay aside thy bow, (3) 
With blazing branches let the cavern glow ! 
For fast advancing is the night confest, 
AVhile lengthened sun-beams tremble in the west j, 
The isle of sleep its portals thrice displayed, (4) 
^^ O sun ! in all thy glory, come !" has said. 
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Meanwhile, the cloiid of night its head conceak^ 
Gloomy and vast behind the eastern hills ; 
At times its hidden cavern it forsakes, ^ 
To see what progress the bright monarch makeil 
In his return. Put on your wings of speed, 
Ye gloomy clouds I let darkness light succeed I 
The spirits of an hundred chiefs prepare 
Your bright foes couch, in peace^s island fair ! 
Hunter ! on her you love, may blessings flow ! 
Unerring part each arrow from thy bow ! 
Thou givest me comfort when I need it most, 
When with past years my former strength is lost ; 
But sit thou down within my cave, my friend. 
And let the wild winds with the rocks contend ! 
For I will tell thee of the days of yore. 
And mighty heroes who are now no more ? 
Of valiant chiefs that shone in battle's gloom, 
But now sleep silent in the narrow tomb ! 

How pleasant are the thoughts of former years, (5) 
How sweet remembrance of the past appears ! 
Ye actions of my youth, when from my arni 
Fled the proud foe, in battle's fierce aktrm} 
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When firm I trod, again before me roll. 
And bum with brightest lustre on my soul I 
Once more, ye wars of old, resounding roar ! 
Where flashed the steel of heroes now no more. 
Bend, ye departed spirits of the brave, 
Bend from your clouds above my lonely cave ! 
Though ye no more in battles lift the spear. 
Ye first of men ! Oh ! let your forms appear I 
Your sons your gallant actions shall attend. 
And rolling down their cheeks the tears descend. 
When passing by, with generous woe opprest. 
The narrow dwellings where the mighty rest ! 
Of former days, the actions I behold ; 
Attend, O Hunter ! to a tale of old ! 

# 

Loud howled the winds, and gloomy was the 
mght; (6) 
No radiant moon bestowed her silver light. 
And not a star its glimmering rays revealed. 
In sable volumes of black clouds concealed : 
Rushing from other lands, on Albinos shore 
Of dashing waves was heard the hollow roar : 
Loud thunders rolled,— each rock's exalted form 
In lightning frowned, and dreadful was the storm^ 
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When Salmor^s ahadowy phantom through the 

gloom, (7) 
Ascended dreadful from his watery tomb ; 
The boUing billows on their white foam bear 
His footsteps up— -the whirlwind gathered there. 
At length, arising from the troubled flood. 
On Craigduth's brow the form unearthly stood ; 
Wild liowling on its cliffs the winds appear. 
Round the dark trembling of his pointless qpear. 
The spirit leaning from its cloudy bed. 
With voice unheard not^ thus exclaiming said : 
" Warriors of Albin, wake ! and spize yom* arms ! 
'^ Let clanging bucklers roll the loud alarms ! (S) 
'^ Gather from hills and hollow glens below, 
^^ For not to be despised comes on the foe ! 
** Invading Lochlin soon expect to meet, (9) 
*^ Dark o^er the ocean rolls their nodding fleet. 
" Rise ! sons of Albin, rise! — against your foes (10) 
^^ Your fathers^ shields and strongest spears op- 

" pose!— (11) 
This said, the gravels dread son in haste withdrew, 
And lifted on the whirlwind's pinions, flew 
Swift to the ocean, his unfathomed bed, 
While as he passed the forest bowed its head : 
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Tbe gpxMUiing oaks were shaken wide aroimd 
And scattered thick their leaves upoti the gronond. 

^ Bid all my heroes from their straths repair ! 
(The Chief of Albin's Chiefs, renowned in war^ 
Thus cried aloud, as starting he awoke) 
<^ And on Drumfina kindle every oak ! (12) 
** That thus the blaze of many hills may bring 
^ Albinos intrepid guardians to their King ! 
*^ From all your glens, my people, swift repair ! 
^^ Dark Lochlin comes, and brings the storm of 

war," 
So Morduth spoke, who ruled the straths around. 
As loud he made Iiis hollow shield resound : 
With kindling gleams the dusky hills are bright. 
And ocean's waves reflect the ruddy light. 
Three times the King, the foe's approach to show. 
His ringing buckler struck with forceful blow 5 
A thousand warriors started at the sound. 
At once a thousand footsteps crowded round : 
Impatient for the war they tread the heath. 
And every blade soon glitters from its sheathe 
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Now morning came, and drove the stonn away. 
And mountain-tops were blushing with the day : 
Mild rose the sun from ocean's wavy bound, 
Bright-sparkling on the gathered lances round. 
While every gallant warrior^s steel attire 
His beams reflecting, seemed to bum with fire. 
A cloud of strength with valiant Caiyglas stood ; 
Canard*s thick lances seemed a glittering wood ; 
Unnumbered heroes darkened all the field. 
Where frowned strong Tommore of the pcmderous 

shield : 
And why should Mordale with the last be named. 
Whose steel in many battles had been famed ? 
He was the first the signal-blaze saw glow. 
And first he was to meet the coming foe. 

" Who hath fierce Swanar and his host beheld ?" 
Said Caivglas, who in other years excelled : 
" Do many warriors in his army throng ? 
*' I once have met him, when this arm was strong ! 
" But other warriors, unsubdued by years, 
^^ Now for fair Albin raise their threatening spears !" 

R 
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<^ Then they shall raise their threatenidg spears in 

vainr (13) 
Cried the 'fierce son of Coryi, with disdain. 
^^ Swanar advances not with feeble war, 
^^ For more than thousands in his army are. 
<^ His burnished drms diffuse a dazzling ray 
^< As bright the sun-beams on their polish j^lny. 
<' Tall warriors sink> when by the hero's sides, (14) 
<< And lofty trees seem little as he strides : 
** Their mighty bulk the rocks of Tirmore lose, 
" When stalking o'er them he his course pursues. 
^' Most dreadful is the hostile King's advance ; 
^* Who, who> of Albin, shall oppose his lance ?^ 
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^^ Fly to thy secret cave> and shake with dread ! (l 6) 
^* Chief of the feeble arm !" thus Caivglas said. 
^^ Thy little soul at danger's dreadful sound 
" Shrinks on itself, and throws its terrors round ; 
<< Like th6 pale leaf that on its twig with fear 
^ Trembles^ the tempest of the north to hear. 
^* If like it, basely thou dost dread to die, 
^^ From winter's blast, unheeded wtorior fly 
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'^ But know that oaks of mighty strength are here^ 
" Which oft have stood the whirlwind without fear ! 
^^ Has not the north its utmost fury poured 
^^ On Alhin's land when former battles roared ? 
^^ And have we not the storm imshaken mtXy 
*^ And hurled amidst the foe death and defeat ? 
" Warrior of yesterday ! go seek thy glen ! (16) 
^^ Fly to the solitudes of little men ! 

" Had he, whom but of yesterday you bold, 
^^ No foes but tiiee his conquests to withhold^ 
*^ Well might he tremble for the smuU renown 
*^ That in such fray would by his arms be won ? 
<' But Lochlin's race, in reeking purple dyed, 
^^ Shall meet his sword, just smoking from thy side ! 
^^ The daring language from thy lips that fell 
" Was not in vain !— Proud boaster ! shewdiy steel !" 

Their lances rise ; revenge and hate tfaey breathe«— 
On either side their warriors half unsheathe : 
And now had Albin's steel erected high. 
Stained her own bosom with a crimson dye, 
Fighting the battle tims, for Lochlin's race, 
When sudden anger darkening in his face, 
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Forward -the King advanced his swift career. 
His people's shield, and stopt the lifted spear. 
The rising discord he beheld with grief, 
And rolled his frowning eye from chief to chief. 
His people's fall alarmed his anxious breast, 
And sternly thus the Heroes he addressed. 

*' Ye sons of Albin ! your mad hands forbear, (17) 
*' Sheathe your drawn weapons, and your country 

spare, 
** Lest future tales with infamy shall brand 
" The Chiefs whose strife o'ertumed their native 

land ! 
** Without self-discord, often on the plain 
** Have our forefathers raised their spears in vain : 
** Wide o'er the coast their tombs are seen to rise-^-r 
" But smile, ye sons of waves, with glad surprise, 
** For Albin, scarcely fit your strength to stand, 
** At her own bosom aims the murderous hand !" 

Abashed, the sons of discord back withdrew ; 
So two dark clouds that give a sullen hue (18) 
To all the landscape, suddenly recoil. 
If bursting forth the sun between them smile 
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In all his majesty— before the light 
They shrink, and roll to distant hills the night. 
Sad grow the vales, as backwards they are drir'n, 
And wait in silence for the tears of heav'n. 
And as these clouds in gloomy horror sail, 
Their black freight bearing on the burthened gale> 
On little hills they scorn their wrath to pour. 
Threatening the mountains only with the shower j 
Mountains, whose haughty heads erected high. 
Tower 'midst the mid-expansion of the sky : 
So dark, so terrible, their frowning coiurse (19) 
The warriors urged against the hostile force. 

TheKing came forward with his people's strength, 
Like Tonmore's rock, when all its ridgy length 
Dark it collects, indignant to repel 
Of stormy ocean the invading swell. 

« 

Swanar advanced, with all his pointed spears, 
And dark and deep his moving host appears : 
So from the north the gathering storms convent, 
Cloud the dark hills, and blacken all the scene. 
No sudden gust the coming tempest shews, 
No momentary whirlwind rashly blows, 
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down, impetiiotis from on liigh, 
id rages through the sky. 



Now rise their spear??, and. like a tempest driv'n, 
shoot of hattie shakes the vault of heav'n. 
Iwttom of a. lowly glen 
Two ponderous fragments of a rock are seen 
Rolling with furj' from their seats on high, 
(Two adverse mountains, towering to the sky] 
The browsing roc-bucks, panting with dismay'," 
Speed from the danger of tlieir course away, 
Till leaping down in tlmiider on the ground 
Crashing thej' meet — the hollow vales resound. 
■So fierce, so swift, so terrible and fell, 
Met tjie two hosts, attd mixed their ciashhigr stetili 
The strength of Albiti, heaped with dead the pluA, 
But crowds supplied the places of the slun. 



The rage of battle roared along the heath j 
Dattsflew in storms, and dealt promiscuous deftdl.- 
Where heroes fou^t, where blood was si 

wide, 
Appeared of Mordaletite Intrepid stride. {2&i ' 



271 

A purple torrent from Canard's sharp spear (21) 
Streamed, as the hero lightened there and here ! 
Brave was each Chief, and mighty was each hand. 
But who the strength of thousands could withstand ? 

The King his people's backward staps beheld, (22) 
And kindling rage his mighty bosom swelled : 
With brandished spear he rushed amidst the foe, 
And ghosts arose from every forceful blow, 
But when his followers scarce remained in view, 
Stern, to bis host indignant he withdrew* 
So falls the mountain^surge with baffled swell 
From lofty rocks its fury that repel : 
An hundred times does ocean*s pride incite 
His foaming waves to climb the rugged height i 
An hundred times, the rock, their furiocra sweep 
Throws back, unmoved, upon the restless deep^ 
A dr^adfal noise the raging billows make 
While to the wind their hoary locks they shake* 

Why look'st thou on us, with a frowning eye (23) 
Westward, O fair-haired traveller of the sky ? 
Our foes did not from feeble fathers spring, 
Nor weak in battle was their mighty King ! (24) 

R 4 
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Oft have thi6 clouds thy beateoos face concealed. 
When ftonns have daikened the etherial field : 
But when thou drivest from thy plains the blast, - 
When the black whirlwind shuns thy wrath at last; 
When at thy bidding gloomy tempests fly, 
And iaUe clouds forsake the brightning sky, 
Obedient to thy nod ! When with a smile 
Thou look'st triumphant down upon our isle, 
Shaking above the hills thy yellow hair. 
And bright in all thy Majesty appear ! 
When in the azure skies, thy field of war, 
Dart in full glory all thy beams afar ! 
Rejoicing much at thy successful fight 
We hail thee, sun ! and bless thy friendly light ! 
But to thy heathy bed, with smiles retire. 
Bright monarch of the skies ! — Thy morning fire, 
When pale it trembles on the seas profound 
Shall see us conquer, and be yet renowned ! (25) 



NOTES TO MORDUTH. 



BOOK I. 



NOTES TO BOOK L 



No. 1. 

Dost thou^ wind ! on rapid pinions fl^ ? P. 259# 

Though I have not given Morduth the title of an 
Epic Poem, yet it has certainly as much reason to go 
by that name as any poem of antiquity. Whoever has 
read Aristotle on Bossu, will readily agree with me in 
this point, so that I need not be at the trouble of an 
explanation. The exordium of the poem beginning 
with an apostrophe to the wind, is exceedkigly natural 
and poetical. Douthal, living in his old age in a retir- 
ed cavern, whose entrance was continually exposed to 
the wind, addresses it not to blow so violent and cold^ 
on account of his age and infirmity, as afterwards ap- 
pears by his desiring the Hunter to kindle a fire in the 
cave. 

No. 2. 

Ml/ speedy wind / was equal once to thine, ib. 

This sudden transition from his address to the wind 
to the remembrance of the days of his youth, is beauti- 
ful and natural in the highest degree. His lielpless 
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state, shivering with cold, makes him remember the 
time when he ran nimbly along the hills in pursuit of 
the deer, or cut his way with his sword through the ene. 
my, almost with the same strength that the wind shook 
the oaks, and almost with the same swiftness that it 
blew through the sky. The recollection of this reminds 
him of the time when, on spring's approach, the blast 
also was to cease lis blustering, and dwindle to nothing, 
or lightly blow along the grass as a zephyr. 

No. 3. 

Hunter of Corri ! lay aside thy bow, P. 260. 

Corri is not the name of the Hunter's particular dis- 
trict, as the reader may be led to suppose, but the name 
of a particular part in the mountains, where they either 
form long ridges, or deep hollows. There is some, 
thing noble and generous in the extreme in the con- 
duct of the Hunter towards the old Bard. He found 
him food, clothes, and firing, and constantly attended 
him as a companion, unless when at the chace ; in re- 
ward for which Douthal had it only in his power to 
oblige him by his narratives of former times. The old 
man we pity, but the Hunter we admire ! 



No. 4. 

The Isle of Sleep its portals thrice displayed, ib. 

This is either a poetical fiction, or it was believed, at 
the lime it was composed, that the sun, after its sup. 
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posed daily journey, bad a bed of beatb prepared for it 

by tbe spirits of a hundred heroes, in one of the islands 

of the Western Ocean, figuratively called the Isle of 

Sleep, or Isle of Peace. But the affair of the island's 

opening its gates and addressing the sun, is merely po- 
etical* 

No. 5. 

How pleasant are the thoughts y &c. P. 261. 

This is extremely beautiful. There is a great simi. 
larity between this passage and many in Ossian ; but if 
I may be allowed to offer an opinion, none of those 
}n Ossian can in the least equal this. 

No. 6. 

Loud howled the winds^ and gloomy y &c. P. 262. 

Here begins the opening of the poem itself. Like 
Virgil, the Poet's first description is that of a storm, 
which, for the reader's pleasure, I have subjoined. 

^^ The raging winds rush thro' the hollow wound. 
And dance aloft in air, and skim along the ground ; 
Then, settling on the sea, the surges, sweep, 
Raise liquid mountains, and disclose the deep. 
South-east and west, with mixed confusion roar 
And roll the foaming billows to the shore. 
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At once a sabl^ night involves the skies 
And heaven itself is ravished from the eyes. 
Loud peals of thunder from the poles ensne^ 
Then flashing flres the transient light renew.'' 

DftYDsisr: 

No. 7. 

When Saimor*$ shadowy phantom, &c. P. 363. 

Salmor was a Scottish chief, who had been drowned 
in his passage to one of the Shetland Isles. The 
Poet makes his spirit still anxious for the honour aad 
safety of his countrymen. 



No. 8. 

Ld clanging bucklers roll the loud alarms ! ib. 

The striking of a shield with the point of a spear, 
ifas the signal of alarm amongst the ancient Highland- 
ers, and that the Chief required the presence of liig 
clan. 



No. 9. 

Invading Lochlin soon expect to meet. ib. 

By Lochlin, I should suppose, is meant Norway, as, 
from the vicinity of the two coasts, tiie Scotch and 
Norwegians must have frequently waged war with one 
another* The Norwegians are often called by our Poet^ 
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Sons of the Waves, and Sons of Ocean ; whereas the 
Scotch are always distinguished by the title of the Sons 
of the Hills. 

No. 10. 

Rise, sons of Albin^ rise I &c. P. 263. 

Albin was the name of a particular district of the 
Highlands, bordering on the sea coast. 



No. 11. 

Your fathers^ shields and strongest spears oppose! ib. 

The arms of the ancient Highlanders descended from 
father to son, though sometimes their swords and ar. 
rows, or bosses from their shields, were deposited in the 
graves of the d^ad. 

No. 12. 

And on Drumfina kindle every oak. P. 264. 

Tliis was the signal of the country's being either ac- 
tually invaded, or about to be so. A fire was kindled 
on the peak of some high hill, and immediately other 
fires were lighted on the different hills, that tiie coim« 
try appeared in a glow* It was only used at night time, 
and continued to be the signal of alarm in Scotland as 
late as the Union. 
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No. 13. 

Tkenihey shall raise their threatening y &c. P. 266. 

Ogran, the son of Corri, appears to have been a 
scout, who, watching the enemy, had beheld the ap- 
proach of Swanar and his army. 

No. 14-. 

Tall warriors sink when by the heroes sides, ib. 

Swanar seems to have been, by this description^ 
something like the Irish Fingal ; or, at least, of the 
size of Ajax in the Iliad. 

^^ First of the field great Ajax strikes their eyes^ 
His port majestic, and his ample size ; 
A ponderous mace, with studs of iron crowned^ 
Full twenty cubits long he swings around ; 
Nor fights like others fixed to certain stands, 
But looks a moving tower above the bands t 
High on the decks with vast gigantic stride 
The godlike hero stalks from side to side.'^ 

POPB* 

No. 15. 

Fly to thy secret cave^ and shake with dread f ib. 

Ossian has two speeches something similar to this. 
The first is the speech of Calmar to Connal on his ad. 
vising Cathullin to make peace with Swaran, till tke 
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arrival of Fingal.. The other is in the epic poem of 
Temora, where Foldath insults Morannal, after his 
description of Fingal and the Caledonian heroes, as 
Caiyglas does Ogvan, after his description of Swanar* 

No. 16. 

Warrior of yetterddy ! go seek thy glen* P. i67i, 

The meaning of this term of reproach is : Ton 
boasted yesterday of your prowess, when th^re was no 
expectation of an enemy ; but now thdt there is oil^, 
yon are dismayed, and willing to fly. I am afraid tfaf s 
will be the case with many of our British Tolunteers aUd 
regiments of local militia. 

No. 17. 

Ye sons of Albin ! your mad hands forbear. P. ^6^. 

There is much more real dignity in this speech of 
Morduth's than in the angry boast which either Ossian 
or Macpherson put into the motith of Cathmor, when he 
was incensed at the dispute between Malthos and Fol. 
dath. That the reader may compare the two Speeches 
together, I shall transiiribe that 6f Cathmor: ^^ Sons 
of pride !" said the King, ^^ allay your swelling souls* 
retire in night* Why should my rage arise ? Should 
I contend with both in arms ? It is no time for strife t 
Retire ye clouds at my feast. Awake my soul no more*'' 

s 
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No. 16. 

5^0 two dark clouds that give a sullen hue. P. 268. 

Doathal and Ossian make use of nearly the same ^- 
mile after their heroes have been reproved by their re« 
spective KingF. The follo^ring is Ossian's : ^^ They 
sunk from the King oh either side, like two columns of 
moroing miat, irfaen the sun rises betwee9 them, on his 
glkteiing rocks. Dark is their rdling on either side ; 
each towards its reedy pool." The only difference hm^ 
tween the two similes consists in two columns of w^y 
instead of two dark clouds, and their rolling back to 
two pools, instead of two liills. 

No. 19. 

So darky so terrible ^ their frowning course. P, ^69. 

7ti? cpoipliciition of words, and which is still increas. 
ed by the poe^ a littfe afterwards, in his description of 
the battle, though it will not bear severe scmitiny, is 
yet very striking at first, and takes great hdd on the 
imagination. Ossian, however, carries it scanetimes 
too far. For ei^ample : " The^ dismal, roaring^ 
fierce, and deep, the gloom of battle poured along." 



No. 20. 

Appeared of Mordale the intrepid stride. P. 27Q. 

Mordale must have been a favourite of the poet, as 
he describes him a little before, as the first that was 
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feady to meet the enemy, «md now, as the fifst in the 
thickest of .the battle^ 

No. 21. 

Apurpfe torrent from Canard's sharp speur* P. ^71, 

Canard is the only inferior chief, except Mordale, 
whose actions are described in the first battle, though 
many more are named in the catalogue at the opening of 
the poem. In the 8ec<Hid book, the story of his wife is 
mentioned, which is exceedingly poetical andinteresting. 

No. 22. 

7%0 king his people's backward steps beheld, ib. 

The poet's art is here shewn in a^ eminent degree. 
He had not mentioned the actions of Mordath while the 
battle remained doubtful, but on the retreat of the 
Scotch, he brings him in, in so conspicuous a light, 
that we have an higher opinion of his strength and va- 
lour, by his singly opposing the whole enemy, than we 
could ever have formed of him, while fighting. with 
with his army to back him* 

No. 23. 

Whtf look'st thou on us with a frowning eye. ib. 

This address of the poet to the sun, I think, has al- 
most as much sentiment and beauty in it as that of Os- 
sian« That the reader may be able to make a compari- 

s 2 
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Mn betw^n them, I shall subjoin Ossiati's address in. 
Terse, to put them on a more equal footing : 

^^ O thou that rollest in th' etherial sky, 
Round as the shield my fathers held on high, 
Whence come thy beams apon the dazzled sight^ 
From whence, sun ! thy everlasting light ? 
When in thy awful beauty thou art seen, 
The stars retire within their cloudy screen : 
The moon withdrawing from her silent reign ^ 
Sinks oold and pale into the western main : 
But moving by itself thif orb we see, 
For who companion of thy course can be ? 
The mountain oaks in course of time decay, 
And mountains also waste thro' years away : 
The mighty ocean shrinks and grows again ; 
The moon herself is lost in Heav*n's wide plain ; 
But thou the same for ever gild'st the skies, 
And in the brightness of thy course rejoice ! 
' When tempests darken both the earth and sky. 
When thunders roll, and glancing lightnings fly. 
Bright from thy clouds appears thy lovely form. 
Smiling at all the fury of the storm. 
But vain to Ossian shines thy cheerful ray. 
For he no longer can thy beams survey. 
Whether pn eastern clouds thy yellow locks 
Extend, when morning glitters on the rocks ; 
Or whether sinking in the waves to rest, 
Thou tremblest at the portals of the west. 
But thou, perhaps, but for a season shin€ 
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Like me : thy years will have an end like mine* 
Clouds then shall fold thy slumbers in the skies, 
No more regardful of the morning's voice ! 
O sun, exult then in thy youthful stage, 
For dark^ unlovely, is the gloom of age ; 
'Tis like the pale moon's transitory light. 
Through broken clouds, when shining on the night, 
When grey along the hills the mist extends, 
And cold the blast upon the plain descends : 
The traveller, guided by no friendly ray. 
Shrinks, as he journeys on his lonely way. 

No. 24. 

Nor weak in battle was their mighty king! P. 271. 

Though the poet has not mentioned Swanar in this 
battle, he takes care, however, to inform us by this al* 
lusion, that he was neither weak nor idle during the con- 
flict. 

No. 25. 

Shall see us conquer j and be yet renowned! P. 373. 

This saying of Douthal's, is a great proof that the 
whole poem must have been composed by him, as he 
here plainly alludes to the victory gained in the Third 
Book by Morduth and his army over the enemy. 
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Now fading'in the west, th' expiring light 
Had left the darkened world involved in night. 
That spreading on the east her gloomy hair. 
Shook thrice her misty pinions in the air : 
Thrice had the trembling stars their light revealed, 
And sunk as oft in sable clouds concealed : 
Thrice from our vanquished host the heavy sighs 
Mixed with the sullen winds that swept the skies, 
When stalking on the hills with angry tread, (1) 
Dimly appeared the phantoms of the dead : 
Unearthly voices whispered in the air. 
And distant meteors cast a frightfid glare ; 
The trembling army shook with silent dread. 
Fearing their fathers' frowns, who never fled. 
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The monarch stood on Ardcraig^s brow profound i 
An hundred spears are half-erected round : 
On every spear a Hero's grief reclined ; 
The dark host stood a gloomy cloud behind. 
The King around him cast a piercing look, 
And bending forward, thus majestic spoke : (2.) 
" Warriors, when doubtful fortune seems to frown 
^ At danger's glance, the little heart sinks down, 
** And when the whirlwind sweeps the wint'ry waste, 
** The narrow-minded to their caverns haste ! 

« 

** But say, whtttt blows the north's temp^lstuoti^ 

" breath, 
<< Shakes the talV rock> deep rootied in the hea'^ ; 
" The howling* tempest rag^e^ tl^rough the sky, 
<* Yet towering oaks erect thcit h^d^ 6tt high: !; 
" Are we, then warriors ! but ar h^arde^s ftaiti; 
" The feeble sons of fittle-miiidcd iiieh ? 
" Or are our lances twigs, devoid of force, 
" Though from the oak they have derived their 

source? 
** In former times> against our ilative tand^ 
** Fierce from dte north arrived the hostile biand ; 
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'^ Before their fury did our fathers fly ? 

^^ N09 warriors 1-^hough destruction darkened 

. "nigh! 
" From crowding thousands rushing to the fight ; 
'^ Too weak were thousands to oppose their might! 
*^ High rose their spears in battle's gloomy roar, 
*< And ocean's sons lay pale upon the shore. 
'< Shall then our flying army be pursued^ 
^* Over those hiHk where Lochlin was subdued f ^ 
^ Where the departed spirits of the foe 
** Complaining waudered,^ momng wild and low, 
^* As lifted on the whirlwind's wing, they fled 
<^ From tombola tomb, in their tempestuous bed ? 
^ These mossy stones, the marks of other icars, 
^^ Lift their grey heads unto the distant stiurs, 
^ And loudly seeiii in Heaven's wide face ta cry, 
" Never, O Warrmrs ! did your fathers^ fly !*• 

He said j^ attentive to their noble chief 
Dark frowned the warriors round in silent grief : 
By turns their glittering tancea they beheld. 
Each shook by turns indignantly his shield : 
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Half way their sheaths the gleaming blades re- 
signed. 
And threats low muttered, mingled with the wind. 



Morcan came forward, who from Anlduth's 
coast (3) 
Led his dark warriors Against the hostile host : 
Three times his aged locks the hero shook. 
And thrice he dashed his spear against an oak ; 
Bright trembled in his eye the tear of woe ; 
Sad fkom his lips the words of sorrow flow. 
'^ My name, O King ! was not in former days 
** Heard with the warriors of a feeble race ! 
** Not once, O King ! before the proudest foe 
^^ To fly, did any hero Morcan know I 
^ But tis not this awakes my secret sigh, 
^< And rolls th* indignant tear-drop from my eye : 
** Part of my strength is fled with former years, 
** Yet lurk within my withered nerves no fears I 
^ But ah ! my hopes I ardently did place 
*^ On my brave son, the last of all my race ! 
^^ I thought, in gratitude for all my cares, 
" That he would comfort me in my grey hairs } 
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^* In fancy, oft I heard his rising fame, - t 

" And marked the time when he my grsAre should 

" frame, 
" And there deposit sad each clay-cold limb—* 
<** Alas ! no tomb shall ever rise by him !-— . 
*' Indignant he beheld our host give way, 
" And plunge dwith fury 'midst the thickest firay ! 
^* So far he rushed, no friendly arm could aid — 
" High glittered 'midst the foe his brandished blade^ 
'^ But soon a thousand spears around him rose^ 
" Bravely he fell Amidst his falling foes 1" 

" Peace to his noble soul !" the King replies J 
" Thrice blest is he who for his country dies ! 
" Not singly yet shall he his journey trace, (4) 
** Towards the misty dwellings of his race ; 
" Some chief of Albin must his steps pursue, 
" And give his gallant ghost a hero's due. 
** The land of clouds is mournful, dark, and dreaf } 
" The chief is lonely and a stranger there I" 

Ogvan, the son of Corvi, void of fear, (5) 
His buckler grasped, and shook his pointed spear 
Fierce to the wind. " Shall we, O warriors, rest 
^^ Till rosy morning tremble in the east, 
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^ Or raise aooidst the glo<Hn of night the speVf 

^* And stretch dark Lochlin's sons above their deer V* 

Replied Canard ; ^^ Full often on the foe (6) 

** Did our forefathers friendship's shell bestoiv ; 

'< But when, while feasting 'midst the shades of nighty 

^^ Have they attacked them in unequal fig^ i 

^ The mighty are among the enemy) 

'^ Yet we triumphant in our turn may be ; 

" (^ if we fall) let us not life forego 

'^ Dark as the cloud, that o'er the mountain's brow(7>) 

*^ Travels remote, when sleeps the silent moon, 

** And stars no longer glimmer through the gloom, 

^ As each in cloudy darkness veils its form 

** In dread expectance of th' approaching storm ! . 

*< Soon will the ri^g morning be confest, 

^' And show her radiant visage in the east : 

^^ Then shall the sun from his blue fields on high. 

^^ Look down upon us with a smiling eye, 

^ Cast on our polished arms his shining rays 

** Which in full glory shall return th^ blaze ; 

" While at the point of each uplifted spear, 

^^ Death grimly frowning, dreadful shall appear !" 
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^^ Let heroes^ who expect their tombs to rise (S) 
" By beauty's white-armed daughters," s^,id with 

sighs 
The bearer of Dyaairm's (Bxpa&sivje shield^ 
^^ Rest till pale m<»raiBg shall illmne the iield ! 
^^ But Moralty to avoid thie hated lights 
^* Shall perish 'midst the lowering gloom of iiight ! 
^^ No tomb of his shall on the plains appear^ 
<< No eye of beauty steep it with a tear ; 
'^ No maiden^s sigh shall o'er his grave be known, 
** No weeping mother's heart-afflicted moan : 
" The breast of beauty, by my fatal himd 
*^ Has ceased to heave, f^nd dyed with blood the stnd. 
'^ And oh ! my treacherous steel has made to flov^ 
" My kindred's blood, in every vanquished foe ! 

^^ My i^ires were ever hostile to this land, (9} 
^' Of Locblin's King obeying the comonand, 
'^ I longed to travel on the fosuny deep ; 
'r Six warriors raised the canvas of my ship. 
<< The northern storm was seen approaehing fast» 
<^ And gloomy night the ocean overeat : 
<^ Sudden the whistling winds begin to roif ; 
<^ The waves are tumbled in wild h^ps before. 
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^ Then rear their heads, like snow-topped moun- 
tains high, 
^ While flashing lightning wide illumes ihe sky. 
<< We drove before the blast, when to our eyes 
<< The hills of Albin o*er the wave arise : 
^ Soon were we borne by the impetuous flood 
^* To where dark Slivan's gloomy forest stood 
*^ Waving its thousand oaks before the blast ; 
^ Glad we beheld, and made our pinnace fast. 
^ Bosomed in trees appeared a distant dome, 
^ *Twas Dunaim's hall, the wandering stranger's 

home: 
^ lldther we hastened ; smiling to our band 
^ The gray-haired Chief stretched forth his friend- 
ly hand, 
<' Welcome, said he, are ocean* s sons, when they 
<' Come on our shores but in a peaceful way ! 
<* To spread the feast, unnumbered deer are killed^ 
<< Unumbered shells to entertain them filled ; (lO) 
<< Sweet to their haips our bards awake the tale ; 
<< Why then should strangers sorrow in our hall ? 
<< Spread was the feast ; the shells passed swift 

along; 
^ To sounding harps arose the dulcet song ; 
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^^ Mirth smiles around^each face with pleasure glows, 
^^ And from our hearts we bless our father^s foes I 



^' Fair in her father's hall young Minvas shone; 
^* Fair as the rising glory of the sun, 
** When first ascending from his couch of rest 
<^ He gladdens with his smile the purple east. 
'* Her charms with love had many a heart inspired, 
" Many the beauty of her form admired ; 
** Yet from the mighty turned her eyes away> 

. ** On me they melted, with blue-beaming ray. 
** Nor hills, nor warriors, could I call my own, 
'' And though my fame was over Lochlin knowti, 

, *' Yet here a solitary plant I grew, 
** Whom neither wealtli nor brighter glory knew^ 
^^ Go, said the maid, where other lands appear, 
^^ And lift for distant kings the gleaming spear ! 
" There, when the gloom of battle rolls along, 

."Raise thy renown, and let thine arm, be strong ! 
^^ Soon shall the. tidings my fond bosom bless^ 
" And make me then a mutual love, confess ! 

" T<> Erin's King I offered swift my aid, (11) . 

" Whose foes in battle fell beneath my blade r 

T 
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** Higli in the song of bards arose iny naiile, 
** And wide b'er oceMi flew my spreading fetbre. 
^^ The beauteous maids of InisfaiPs domain, 
^* Their snowy arms before me stretched in Taixi, 
^^ For when no more the rage of battle burned, 
^' Swift to my white-sxmed maiden I letkiTned* 



^ The sun's fair light bad in the west decayed, 
^^ And all the world was wrapt in silent shade : 
^< The moon amidst the clouded heavens her light 
^^ Flung but at times upon the gloom of nighty 

" When Danairm's towers rose dim tipon my sight. 

^^ With eager steps I trod the dusky glade, 

^^ And now had reached the birchen forest's shad^ 

** Which ere from Albin's sh^es I did remove^ 

*^ Had been the witness of our mtitual love^ 

^< When i^unds, Atmiliar to my ears, arise, 

^^ Soft as the breeee that fans the summer skieA. 

** Go— should'st thou fall amidst the strife of speiu:^, 

" Mihvas will bathe thy memory with her tears ! 

^^ My soul, that x}iat^ was firmer than a rock^ 

" Now with cold fears and sudden horror shook. 

" I looked, and faintly through the j^oom descried 

" A stately warrior by the maiden's side ! 
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** No more I needed— out a shaft I drew, 

" And firmly fitted to my vengeful yew, 

" Which bending, I exclaimed with accent fierce, 

^^ Go, arrow ! and that breast of falsehood pierce ! 

^ Let no more Chiefs to distant lands depart, 

^^ To seek for fame, to please that haughty heart ! 

.■**'■■■ 
^< Dtep in her breast the trembling arrow stood, 

^^ And stained its \^te swell with a stream of blood. 

*^ Wide flow upon the heath her garments fair, 

<< Wide spread the ti^esses of her lovely hair : 

^' Groaning she lies— the midnight breeze around 

'^ Wafts in low sighs the melancholy sound. 

^' Whence came the meteor death ? the warrior cried ; 

*^ From mighty hands, with raised spear, I replied. 

^' Dark son of night ! his words astonished, flow, 

<* Thy arm is mighty to a feeble foe ! 

^^ But never from the brave the spear could part 

^^ To pierce of beauty the defenceless heart ! 

^^ Dark is thy soul^ to every feeling dead, 

^' Virtue and valour from its range have fled ! 

^^ Yet shall my lance its surly dwelling find^ 

^^ And send it groaning to the hollow wind, 

T 2 
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" Where mixed with ghosts, no more at beauty^s 

heart 
** Thy nerveless arm shall hurl the cruel dart ! 
^^ This isaid, we rushed into the strife of death, 
^^ And long contended on the darkened heath : 
^^ The rocks resounded to our clashing steel, 
^^ And Minvas' groans were lost amidst the swell. 
" At length the weapon of my foe gave way, 
^^ And buried in his side my falchion lay. 
*^ Just then, the moon forsook her sable shroud, 
*' And rose refulgent o'er a silver cloud : 
" Ah ! I exclaimed, what dreadful sight is here ? 
" 'Tis Mihvas' brother bleeds beneath my spear T' 
" My dearest brother ! art thou also low ? 
" So from the maid the faulterihg accents flow ; 
'* Shall then thy father never see thy face 
^^ Again, when tall returning from the chase ? 
^' O Moralt ! underneath what distant skies, 
" Now does thy spear against the mighty rise ? 
" No brother now of mine, at my desire, 
** Shall bid thee from thy field of fame retire ; 
^^ Yet thou, my hero ! mayest come soon or late 
" To raise my tomb, and mourn my timeless fate ! 
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" Perhaps erect it in this birchen grove, 

" Where first I told thee of my mutual love ! 

" Frantic, I heard the fatal truth confest, 

" And drew the arrow from her beauteous breast ! 

" At this, her languid eyes she half unsealed, 

** But when 'twas me, that shed her blood, beheld, 

" Gave a loud shriek, then lay with breathless 

charms— 
" I strove to grasp her spirit in my arms, (12) 
" But upwards to the moon its course it sped, 
" And from my vain embrace with horror fled ! 

" Four stones reveal where low the hero lies, (13) 
" And near is seen the maiden's tomb to rise ! 
" Pensive and slow the virgins often pass, 
" And tears drop frequent on the moistened grass : 
*^ The bushes' tenants sing their songs of woe, 
" There too at night I hear the tempest blow ; 
^^ Dark frown the clouds upon me as they pass, 
*^ And shadowy phantoms fly the fatal place. 
" Dunairm's sad Chief, within his lonely hall, 
" Deplores of both his heirs th'untimely fall, 
^^ And oft the tears roll down his aged cheek, 
'^ As old and blind he gropes their tombs to seek ! 

T 3 
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<< The passing blast, as loudly he deplodrei, 

'< Bears on its wings his woe to distant shores. 

" He lifts the terrors of his spear no more, 

^^ 'Tis I, that stain it with my kindred's gore ! 

^' For though my Wring hand his son has slain, 

^^ Yet shall that number of the hostile tcain 

^* His arm would low have laid ujwn the field, 

" Had still his eyes the light of day beheld, 

<' Perish by me, so to his country's host 

<< At least the Chief shall not be wholly lost ! 

^^ Before the moon fell Minvas at my feet, 

^ Before the moon, her father's foes Til meet : 

^^ The war's whole fury shall around me bum— *- 

<^ I'll meet diem. King ! but never to return. (1.4) 

'^ Fierce as the stcrm will I approach the Cbe, 

^^ That kMig has hid the whitened plains in snow ; 

*^ The lilies of the vale untimely chilled, 

^* Hang their declining heads upon the field : 

^^ Its wrath destroys the vegetable race, 

^' The stag lies frozen at the rock's round base : 

^^ Mute are the children of the wing, and fled 

" From every oak the honors of its head. 

^' The forest sliakes its scattered leaves around^ 

" And in their stead with snowy flakes is crowned. 
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^^ While the cold peasaat, to avoid its ife» 

'^ Trembling hangs over his high-blaming fire ! 

^' But touched with grief^ the sire of kindness, ^Qon 

^^ Loc^s forth upon the mourning plains at nocm ; 

^^ He shal|:es his yellow qiurls- ab^ve the land, 

^* And nature's fo^ dares not his strength withstand ; 

^^ The silent hills awaken from repose, 

^^ And lift their green heads through dissolving 

snows. 
<^ Leader of Chiefs ! sit thou upon the healii 
'^ Till morning shine, but I am bept on death 
" While yet 'tis night, lest ever it be said 
^^ A murderer joined us, and our conquests fled !" 

" Thy tale, replied the King, is full of woe) (15) 
** Yet singly must thou not approach the foe | 
^^ Albin will never slumber op the heath, 
^< While strangers in her cause encoiinter dpa^ 
*^ Think not I wish thee, wa^riot ! to retire, 
^^ For thou in danger ^t a beam of fire ; 
^* Yet why should'st thou thy generous steel ea^py» 
^' Thy countrymen and kindred to destroy ? 
^ Remember, gallant warrior, what ha# p^S9^d i 
*^ The nughty and the fair mu^t fail «t las( ! 

T 4 
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<< Not always summer smiles 'serendy bright; ' 
'* When stormy winter shall obscure its light 1 
'\Beanteous and fair was Minvas in her time, 
*^ When blushing in her youth and beauty^s prime ) 
^^ But few the son of Dunairm could oppose 
*^ When in his valor^s pride his spear arose ; 
" Among the lowly tenants of the graye, 
*^ Not unobserved or little tombs they have I 
^ Nor have the bards forgot each hapless name 
*^ Which long shall flpurish with undying fame ! 
" But Moralt hear ! — Thy father^s noble steel 
^^ Blushes the blood of Lochlin to distil ! 

" 'Tis Dunairm^s spear, that once in fight he 
bore, (16.) 
*^ Moralt replied, that reeks in Lochlin^s gore ! 
*^ For mine no more in battle shall arise, 
" Deep -buried in the lovely's tomb it lies, 
" Where towering high a lofty oak appears, 
<< With rustling leaves, the grdwth of many years; 
** Strong was the arm that ought this lance to wield, 
^ But he no longer treads th' embattled field, 
" Gone to defend within the cloudy coasts 
" His sister from the frowns of surly ghosts. 
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<* Then shall the foe, though proud in many spears^ 

<^ O'er his sire triumph in his feeble years ! 

" Never, O monarch ! never shall they dare 

** Insult his hoary locks, while I can wield this spear ! 

** Long mayest thou wield it with renown, O 
chief! (17.) 
*^ Replied Canard, but hear of others* grief! 
<^ I also unavailing tears might shed, 
<^ But vain are sighs to wake the silent dead. 
** Culalin of the hills was fiill of charms, 
*^ Graceful her form, and white her sno\ey arms : 
** Dark as the raven's wing upon the air, 
^^ Wantoned the tresses of her fine black hair; 
" And just in orbs to swell her breast began, 
<^ Soft as the downy bosom of the swan, 
" When the glad waves its smooth embraces meet,' 
<^ And roll in spreading ringlets from her feet. 
** The fairest virgins seemed no longer fair 
<< With Sonner's daughter did their charms com- 

" pare. 
<^ The beauteous maiden, when I long had wocedj^ 
<< With equal p^ission seemed at last subdued : 
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*■ Blest wu Uie hour when fint I called her wife, 

" In peace and joy I led an envied life ; 

" And soon to crown our bli§s's smiling morn, 

" Fair as herself, a beauteous boy was born, 

" Oft in my luiil she touched the trembling string-, 

" And sweetly to tlie music's strains would sing, 

<* While in fixed i-apture every chief around 

*' Suspended stood, at tlie delightful sound. 

*' Guiner's fair daugluer, Guigan, my embrace 
" Had known in secret, ere Culalin's face 
" I saw, and therefore smit with jealous pride> 
" My lovely spouse with secret envy eyed. 
" One day, when ubwiut in t^ cji*s« I tf«c«d 
" The roAtHick'B footst«|)a, swift the ^U t:topiuced, - 
*' Upon Culalin's solitude she hrpke, 
** And witii Ce^;iied frjendgliip, t^w d«9^^I 

" gpoke : 
" Culalin, ooih« I tte ereaiag is sefeoe, 
« The ««ujng sua illumiiwH all ^ gemvi 
" Sweet are his smiles within the radiant; ^et^ 

" ^VWe '■ii'sltf's gl«a«o*i)p« oiffiseTOttw*«»«t 
" A gratefol shade the bipcben bw^ 4it6iafe] ' 
" The hunter far the distant deer pursue*. 
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^' Wafting his waves to a remoter shore^ 

*^ The rolling ocean laves our coast no more 1 

*^ Free from his surge our sable rocks arise> 

'' And court the breeze that murmurs thro' the skies. 

^^ CcMoe, then, Culalin ! leave thy lonely bower; 

^^ Silent and pleasant is the evening hour. 

<* She spoke : my lovely spouse her wish obeyed ; 

^* Thro* the dark mazes of the wood they strayed : 

<^ Weary at length, and wandering hand in hand, 

^^ They trod with footsteps slow the printed sand : 

^^ Not far away, in frowning grandeur rose 

^^ A lofty rock, inviting soft repose, 

^' For wide around a grateful shade it threw, 

^^ And cool above the fragrant breezes blew. 

^^ Calm on the ocean slept the sun's last rays, 

<< Whose purple waves reflected back the blaxe. 

^^ Here slept Culalin, which when Guigan eyed» 

^^ Firm to the rock her raven hair she tied, 

*^ Next winds a thong her snowy hands around^ 

*^ And fast her feet unto a huge stone bound. 

'^ This done, the maiden of the gloomy soul 

^^ Saw with delight the waves returning roll 

^* Towards the rock, and from the danger fled, 

" Exulting in the blackness of her deed. 
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H « Willi all liis waves now ocean gathered round, 

^B " Cuklin started at tlieir hollow sound. 

^B " Where art thou, Guigan ? Fly, thy friend to save 

H " From the dire coming of the hostile wave ! 

H " Loud to her groans the pitying rocks reply ; 

^L " Deep from their inmost wombs the hollow ca- 

^V " vems sigh. 

^B " SDnsoftherocks,yesoonshallmoannomorc, (18.] 

■ *' Soon shall ye cease Ctilalin to deplore. 

B " Another wave, and she remains at rest ! 

^k " Another wave, and peaceful is her breast ! 

^f *' Left by retreating ocean for the food 

" Of ravenous fish and monsters of the flood. 

*' Thy brother's strength, though nerved wiifa man- 

" lier age, 
" Could not defend thee, Guigan, from my rage ; 
" Though once in battle he had saved my life, 
" He fell before me in the sanguine strife. 
*' Thou, cruel maid ! dost also, low4y laid, 
" Sleep near the hero in et«mal shade ! 
*' Thy spirit often, in the dreams of night, 
" Frowns o'er my head, my sltunbers to afiEright. 
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" But thoiu Culalin ! of the taven hair* 
^' Pleasant dost thou in all my dreams appear ! 
" As bending o'er my solitary bed 
" Thou shak'st the graceful honors of thy head^ 
" No surly looks, celestial maid, are thine ! 
" Fair, as in life, appears thy form divine ! 
" No traveller shuns thy dark abode at night, 
" When the moon trembles on the ocean bright, 
^' For dimly seated on the moonlight rock, 
" By thee the silence of the night is broke, 
" To warn, in time, the seamen to beware 
" The sudden gust collecting in the air. 
" They hear th' unerring sounds, and straightway 

seek 
** The peaceful bosom of the winding creek ; 
" Then bless thy sounding rocks, and friendly form^ 
" Thou constant watcher of the midnight storm ! 
^^ Thus, Moralt, has my hand my friend laid low^^ 
" Yet with success I still engage the foe. 
^^ Alone to fall, does beauty bloom on high, 
" And mighty heroes conquer but to die !'* 

The warrior said— in gloomy silence lost, 
A dark attention lent the listening host ; 
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Yet sighs were heard, and tears were seen to fall, 
When finished was the melancholy tale. 

Now ceased the woods to wave upon die hill ; 
The bending verdure of the heath stood still : 
The vegetable race no more declined 
Their feeble heads beneath the passing wind. 
And not a cloud was sailing thro' the sky, 
For hushed was the rude blast, and morning nigh. 
With languid smile, and faintly-glimmering 

streak, ( 1 9) 
What light is dawning on the Orient^s cheek ? 
The radiant moon within her heathy bed. 
Her light no longer on the hills does shed ; 
Nor does the sun in all his beauty gay 
As yet illume the mountain tops with day. 
Lo ! it is Minvas, bloody «bosomed maid, 
Who in her hundred meteors comes arrayed 
To light her Moralt to the deathful field. 
The stranger chief, who beai*s her father^s shield ! 
In wrath the Virgin comes not to her friends ; 
Far from our hills< the gloom of night she sends. 
And lights with borrowed rays her native land. 
The morning star bright-trembling in her hand t 
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Such is the blush that glows in eastern skies 
Ere the fair sun does from his couch arise, 
Ere from his eyes he flings the dews of sleep, 
Those pearly dews that soon on earth must weep. 
But why, O maiden ! of the smiling eye, 
Fades thy dim form amidst the morning sky i 
See, o'er our hills the radiant sun arise. 
And shoot his beams of glory thro' the skies ! 
Therefore faint vanishes thy lovely ghost 
Like the lake's mist in the refidgence lost, 
Which, when the heavens reflect the rising day, 
Spreads o'er the waters, and dissolves away. 
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BOOK 11. 



NOTES TO BOOK 11. 



No. 1. 

fVhen sialking on the hills with angry tread. P. 989. 

The Poet liere gives us a very high idea of his coun. 
trfrmen, and, indeed, the Scotch have desenred it at aU 
times. He informs us, that the warriors of Albin had 
been so seldom defeated by an enemy, even so greatly 
superior in number as the Norwegians were, that upon 
its being the case, the spirits of their forefathers crowd- 
ed together to reproach them, and ^^ stalked with 
wrathful steps oyer the hills." 

No. 2. 

And bending forward^ thus mqfestic spoke. F. 200* 

. Morduth, in the preceding battle, had endearoured 
by his example to rally his army, and recover the for. 
tune of the day ; yet, though he had acted in the high« 
est degree as a general, and as a hero, he neither boasts 
of his own actions, nor openly reproaches his chiefs for 
their retreat. With that dignity which the Poet be. 
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stows on bim through the whole poem, he merely recall 
to his army the examples of their forefathers, when th6y 
had fought against an enemy, equally as numerous as 
the host of Swanar, and defeated them with a total over- 
throw. He also shows, that though repulsed, they 
were not to despair^ but to hope that they would be 
conquerors in their turn* 

No. 3. 

Morcan came forward^ &c. P. 209. 

This story of Morcan is very affecting. Mordnth 
had conveyed a silent reproach to the hearts of his he. ' 
roes for their retreat. The aged Chief keenly feels it, 
and shows that fear could not be attributed to him ; for, 
old as he was, he had done his utmost ; and his brave 
son had fallen through his height of Valour. 

N6. 4. 

Not singly yet shall he his journey trace. P. 293. 

From this speech of Morduth's, we find the strange 
opinions that the Highlanders in those titnes had of the 
souls of the dead. They neither believed in fixture ie« 
Df ards nor punishments, nor, as it seems, in th^ existence 
of a God, The place where the spirits of the departed 
went to, was among the clouds. Their dispontions 
were there the same as when living; However, for ei^, 
ther man or woman to die singly was accounted a hard, 
ship, as it appears from the son of Morcan's being rec- 
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koned lonely, and as a stranger in the other world, and 
Morduth's wishing some hero to accompany him, which 
Moralt offers afterwards to do. That this piust ha^e 
been the belief of those times is farther illustrated in 
Moralt's story, where speaking of the death of the son 
of Donurm^ he expresses him as gone to the '' land of 
clouds, to defend his sister from the frowns of surly 
ghosts." All the joy, therefore, of the spirits of the 
just, was in listening^ tp their fsane from the songs of 
bards, or in watching oyer their fiends and country ; 
while that of the wicked was in embroiling the deep, ' 
and raising the tempest, or in terrifying their enemies 
by their ghastly appearance. The land of clouds, how. 
ever, seems to have been no desirable place^ as it is 
called ^^ mournful, dark, and drear." Nor was the 
£lysium qf t^e Greeks much better ; for though Homor, 
in his Qdyssey, makes Prqtenis promise it to Ale^^laus 
in this manner : 

^^ But oh ! beloved by Heaven ! reserved to thee 
A happier lot, the smiling fates decree : 
Free from that law, beneath whose mortal sway 
Matter is changed, and varying forms decay, 
Elysium shall be thine ; the blissful plains 
Of utmost earth, where Rhadamanthus reigns. 
Joys ever young, unmixed with pain or fear. 
Fill the wide eiscle of th' eternal y/sar : 
Stem winter smiles on that auspicious clime, 
The fields are florid with unfading prime ; 

u3 
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From the bleak pole no winds inclement blow, 
Mould the round hail, or flake the fleecy snow ; 
But from the breezy deep, the blest inhale 
The fragrant murmurs of the western gale. , 

This grace peculiar, will the gods afford 
To thee, the son of Jo?e, and beauteous Helen's -lord.^* 

Pops. 

Yet he afterwards makes Achilles reply to Ulysses, 
who complimented him on his being a King in these 
divine abodes, in a manner altogether different : 

^* Talk not of ruling in this dolorous gloom, 
Nor tUnk vain words (he cried) can ease my do<nii. 
Rather I choose laboriously to bear 
A weight of woes, and breathe the vital air, 
A slave to some poor hind that toils for bread. 
Than reign the sceptered monarch of the dead.'* 

Pop«. 

No. 5. 

Ogvan^ the son of Corvi^ void of fear* P. 293* 

This hero seems to have be^n no distinguished <duu 
racter. He first of all, in the first book, seems afraid 
of Swanar and his army, and then threatens to kill an 
old chief (Caivglas) for reproaching him for it, and 
now wishes to surprise the enemy in darkness, while 
feasting. 
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N9. 6. 

Replied Canard; <^ Full often on the foe. P. ^94* 

Canard appears a complete hero, not unlike IKomed 
in the Iliad. 

No. 7. 

Dark as the cloudy &c. ib* 

Mrs Grant will pardon me for observing, that I hum* 
blj imagine she has mistaken this passage of her Au. 
thor, in her excellent translation. The simile that Ca- 
nard makes use of, she has, through some mistake, ei. 
ther in the original, or owing to herself, converted into 
a description of the morning, as will appear from her 
own words. 

^^ The moon in gloomy silence hid her head, 
The stars lay slumbering in their cloudy bed. 
The whiiiing tempest wakened loud alarms. 
And rattling hail rebounded from our arms t 
But dusky twilight bade its fury cease. 
And every hostile blast was hushed in peace. 
Now tnorn^ fair visage in the east arose. 
The sun awaked, more beauteous from repose^ 
Shook his bright locks resplendent o'er the field, 
Till gladsome beams reflect from every shield. 
Rejoicing in the rays of new-born light 
£ach chieftain seized his arms, and wished the fight.** 

U4 MORDUTH. 



sao 



Nq« 8. 

Let heroesy who expect their tombs to rise. P. 295^ 

Moralt appears to hare been a chief of Lochliii^ 
thrown by a tempest on the Scottish coast. ' The hospi. 
talitj of Dunairm, and ^he beauty of his daughter Min. 

▼as, had induced him to continue in Scotland. His 

.1 • • • 

melancholy story, and still more melancholy death, as 
related in the third book, are very affecting. 
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3fy sires were ever hostile ip this land* ib* 

Here begins his story, which, with tli^t of Cana^, 
form the two most interesting events in the Second 
Book. 

No. 10. 

Unnumbered shells to entertain them^ &c. P* 296. 

Large shells were the drinking utensils of the ancient 
Highlanders; Ossian has a rery pretty description of 
some of them. - - ■ 

'^ Ten shells studded with gems shall slune in Sora's 
towers : The bright water trembles on their stars, and 
seems to be sparkling wine« They gladdened once the 
kings of the world in tiie midst of their echoing halls.*' 

The Bottle of Lor a. 
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No. 11. 

To ErMs king I offered swift my aid. P. 297. 

Erin, as is well known, means Ireland* In former 
times, as it is now, it was generally disturbed by rebel, 
lions. The scene of botk of Ossian's epic poems are in 
Ireland. 

No^ 12. 

/ strove to grasp her spirit in my arms. P. SOI. 
This is a bolder idea than I haye any where read, and 
}& far from being unpoetical. 

No, 13. 

Four stones reveal where low the hero lies. P. 301. 
These stones were placed two at the head, and two 
at the feet of the ancient Scotch graves, and were the 
only tombstones that were erected. The fame of the 
hero underneath was estimated by the size of these 
stones ; and Morduth mentions it as a solace to Moralt, 
a little after, that Donairm's son and daughter had not 
little tombs erected over them. 

f ^ Among the lowly tenants of the grave, 
Not unobserved or little tombs they hav6." 
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No, 14. 

/ 'ff n^ei thetny King ! but never to return. P. 302* 

Mn Grant here ends her translation. The reader 
wiU judge bj what follows, if he thinks the whole poem 
compo9edby the same person. 

No. 15. 

77by tale^ replied the King^ is full of woe. P. 303. 
Morduth seems unwilling that Moralt should insist 
him in expelling the Norwegians from his coast^ on ac« 
count of his being himself a Norwegian. 

No. 16. 

*Tis Dunairm''s spear y &c. P. 304. 

Moralt, though a yerj unfortunate, is still a teiy no- 
ble character. He keenly felt his wretched situation^ 
in haying to fight against his own kindred ; but as he 
had bj a fatal jealousy killed the son of Dunairm, he is 
vnwilling to forsake that chief in his old age : He how- 
•▼er seems anxious to get rid of his life, as he wishes to 
&Yote Umself to certain destruction, that he may ac* 
company the son of Morcan to the land of dou4s# 

No. 17. 

Long mayest thou wield it with renown^ &c. P. $05. 
Canard's story is brought in very properly. There 
could have been no reason for his introducing it in any 
other way, but in order to comfort Moralt. 
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No. 18. 

Sons of the rocks ^^e toon thall moan no more* P. 908* 

The poet means by this, the echoes proceeding from 
the rocks. 

No. 19. 

With languid smile^ &c. P. 310. 

Ossian, like Douthal, is yery fond of apostrophizing^ 
His address to the moon is far superior to this address 
of Douthal's to the morning star. 

^^ Daughter of heaven! fair art thou! the silence 
of thy face is pleasant. Thou comest forth in loveli- 
ness. The stars attend thy blue course in the east* 
The clouds rejoice in thy presence, O moon ! they 
brighten their dark-brown sides. Who is like thee in 
^eaven, light of the silent night ? The stars are ashamed 
in thy preseqpe, they turn away their sparkling eyes» 
Whether dost thou retire from thy course, when the 
darkness of thy countenance grows ? Hast thou thy 
hall like Ossian ? Dwellest thou in the shadow of 
grief? Have thy sisters fallen from heaven? Are 
they who rejoiced with thee at night no more ? Yes, 
they have fallen, fair light! and thou dost often 
retire to mourn ! But thou thyself shalt fail one nighty 
and leave thy blue path in heaven ! The stars will then 
lift their heads : They who were ashamed in thy pre* 
fence will rejoice ! Thou art now clothed with thy 
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brightness. Look from thy gates in the sky. Burst 
the doud, O wind, that the daughter of night may look 
forth, that the shaggy mountains may brighten, and the 
ocean roll its white waves in light !'' 

Darthula* 



MORDUTH. 



^esss 



BOOK III. 



ARGUMENT. 

Morning being come, Swanar sends a Bard to Mor« 
dttth, to desire him to yield, which he refuses with 
disdain. The battle joins. Morduth meets and 
vanquishes Swanar. Episode of Moralt and Solra* 
Morduth with his victorious army pursues the Nor- 
wegians to their ships. Conclusion. 
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MORDUTH. 



BOOK IIL 



X* AiNT in the east now smiled the dawning light, 
And dark before it fled the gloom of night; 
The fading stars to other lands withdrew ; 
Bright shone the sun in heaven's unclouded blue. 
When lo,a bard was on the heath descried, (1) 
Advancing gloomy with his song of pride. 
** Swanar, renowned in arms, the mighty's dread, 
^^ Chief of an hundred chiefs/' he proudly said, 
^* Strong as the rock that baffles the wild main, 
^^ Strong as the hill that stands upon the plain, 
*^ Sons of the mountains, bids me thus declare 
^^ His conquerbg terms, and sends his song of war 1 
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^* His eagles rising on the wing appear, (2) 

<' His hawks are round him, followers of his spear; 

" And o'er wide seas within his vessel's sight 

*^ His ravens liave pursued their tedious flight : 

" The ravenous tribes have snuffed the field of 

" blood, 
** And cry impatient for th' expected food ! 
" Say, then, O monat'ch, at the king's request, 
" If you your warriors grant them as a feast ? 
" Or if your soul before his might will bend, 
" And yield your deer to make the king thy friend t 
** Speak, feeble race, who in the battle fly, 
" What to our Monarch's terms do ye reply ?" 



^^ Bard of the hoary locks," our chief repUed»^ 
" Great are the words of Swanar as his pride ; 
" Great are his words, because his foes are few. 
" But, son of songs ! what to thy age is due/ 
" Partake thou first ; bQ seated on the plain, (3) 
" And taste the shell of friendship with our train, 
" Then, this my answer to thy leader bear : 
** Say, the devouring children of the air, 
" Whom he expresses thirsting for our blood, 
*^ Have his own army followed as their food I 
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^ Bid him with all his thousands to advance, 
*^ Bright are our souls and brandished is each lance ! 
He said ; the shout of all his warriors round 
Rose loud and sudden as the whirlwind^s sound : 
This heard, the hostile bard disdained to stay ; 
Sullen he stalked with haughty stride away. 
" O Sun ["'twas thus, his muttered wrath began, 
** Ere in full height thou shalt illume the main^ 
" What numbers of the brave on earth overspreads 
'^ Shall feast the ravens with the mighty dead ! 
^^ What numbers of the proud and daring foe 
^^ Shall lie on their own mountains pale and low ! 
^^ Methinks, already, in my ears, aghast, (4) 
" The shrieks of spirits fill the hollow blast.'* 
As when the gloomy temp^t of the north. 
Gathers his winds and all his clouds in wrath. 
Fierce through the darkened skies prepared tp roar. 
And all his fury on the mountains pour ; 
So Swanar, when his bard gave him to know 
The fierce and proud defiance of the foe. 
Collected raging in oee gloomy band 
The tribes and thousands of his native land. : 
Frowning they looked from shi«ilds as dark as night, 
So from the clouds the stars reveal their light. 
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Fierce they came on, and far befoi^ \m ho^t 
The stride of SwaHar shook. the Uembling coast 

Of fearkss Albiis ! now appears the force y . 
So waves on oceail roll their tbreal;eiung course» 
In strength increasing as the whiilwitlds blow» '.. 
While on their hoUow raging looks the tno^on below. 
The trembling mariner^ with pale distriay, . 
Beholds the liquid mountains iii his way^ 
And trusts unto his vessel^s strength alone 
To meet that danger which he cannot jhun. ^ 



Hunter of Corri ! how shall I rdbuie (5) 
The raging fury of the stetn debate i ' 
Oft hast thou seen, when hunting o£ the deer, 
Morcraig on high its giuit summit rear 1. .;r . 

The cloiids of heaven around its middle fldw^ • 
And settles on its top eternal iliow ; : i 

A mighty torcent, rough, and foahiing whiter 
Pours headlong down from its trem^ikdous hei|fbt'^ 
Its length, as to. the vale it fiudons speeds^^ 
A bundled heroes^ each on each^ ekcleeds^ " : 
Thdugh they, the tm&t were, in battle's fi^^ ' 
That ^!ver rai»^d the burden of the shield. 
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Oft hast thou heard, when on thy deafened ear 
Roared the wild dashing of the waters near. 
How terrible, with what impetuous shocks. 
The foainihg torrent thundets on the rocks. 
Yet never, hunter, never did a roar 
Loud to our battle^ stun thy ear bef(»e ! 
TThe clang of steci was raging on the blast. 
And storms of darts the armies overcast* 

As feeble twigs before the tempest bendj (6) 
When angry spirits in the skies contend ; 
So to our King did scattered Lochlin yield, 
As burnii^ in his rage he swept the field. 
Swanar.bieheld tite dreadful hero near. 
And thrice in anger shook.his gleaming: spear :... . 
Half bending forward, with gigantic stride^ . ■ 
Fierce he advanced, and Albinos King defied. 
Morduth, undaunted viewed his tinreatenii^g look^ 
And in the rising of his soul thus spoke. 
^^ Son of the ocean ! o^er the purple plain 
^' Thou sfaak'st thy lance to make me fear, in vain ! 
^' Tbe Chief of Albin feels bis soul a rock 
** That scorns of ocean the impending shoek ! 

X 2 
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" The strongest billows after idle toil, ■ 

" With terror from its angry brows recoil !*^ • 1 

* ' ■ • i ■ . • « I 

" But think'st thou Swanlur e'er recoiled widi* i 
dread?" . * /. .: > , i' 

With stem disdain the northern Monarch said : ' . i 
*^ No hundred tempest^ like my aim are strong, :^ l 
** And trees seem little as I stride alODjg^. ' * >;- ^ / 
" Have I not even with success defied (7) 
<^ The raging ocean, and abashed its pride J : ' 
^^ Seas rise in storms around my native shore, '• ^ 
^^ And terrible with threatening billows roar ; ■ « 
" No further shalt thou go !-^ut yet^ in vakiy i / 
<^ Ye haughty seas, ye spoke in suotk a. strtdn 1 . . - 
** Already hsive I broke your proud command, 
^ And shall tjbiis king before niy presence istand i^^ i 
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bo either hero in defiance spoke;- (S) , 
But when aloft their brandished spears they shook^ 
Beneath their battle trembled earth around. : • 
And riven trees fell crashing on the /ground ; / 
The loosened crags, shook by 'their clashing ^eet,' 
In terror from ^beii* parent mountains felt .' . 
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Around the Chiefs a thousand swords arose. 
And storms of arrows whistled from their bows ; 
But Morduth's blade, descending from above 
With thunder's crash, the shield of Swanar clove : 
The broken fragments glittered on the ground^ 
And all his people trembling stood around. 
Already backed, appeared the threatening thrust. 
To strike the vanquished Monarch to the dust ; 
But when his foe unarmed the King descried, (9) 
His arm he stayed, and left him with a stride. 

Moralt hiing fotward bn the flying foe, (10) 
Sending in air a spirit {rom.0ach blow. 
Distant and dark, a Chief of Lochlin stood 
Tall as a tree beside a fdamitig floods 
Indignant had he marked his friends defeat| 
And. silent stood to cover their retreat. 
Back from his shield advancing Albin fell 
As .'from a rock the sea's continued swells 
So towers the oak of many years on high 
While the wild tempest sweeps the darkened sky^ 
Yet still imshaken does thy form remain^ 
Daughter of strengrth and beauty i on the plain I 

X 3 
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Strong in thy age, m nati<r« firmness fiiift, 
Thou scorn^st the howling fiiry of the hieMt ; 
With speedy steps towards thy spfeading lewn. 
Hastens the hunter from the driving stcnrm, 

* Gainst which thy branching boughs protectioB yidd : 
So stood die weak behind the migbtyNi ^Ittdid. ^ 

This son of ocean, darkening in hk might, 
Mocalt beheld, and eager sought >the fight. 
Frowning, in dreadful strife the heroes meety 
And rocks the clashing of their steel repeat : 
While struggling, as they forwisvd b^d ia'btif^ 
The heath beneath their heels uproetedJsy ; 
Young trees themselves, when int^^ivetitng, fstll- (If) 
Prone with green heads, divided by ibm ^tedi. ' 
The sons of little men the stitfesufvey^y 
And distant stood, all trembling anil dlnnayed. ' 
Long fought the Chiefs ; in long suspension held. 
Th* admiring hosts, their sparkling blades bdidid^ 
When botfe together sunk upon the heath. 
Pale with the shadows of approaching death : 
From both dieir sides the gushing purple ran. 
When Moralt first, with'faultering voice, hefpLfst^ ' 
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^^ Warriar, I die 1 thy strength has made me yield ! 
^^ No more my spear shall pierce the migfaty^s shield ; 
^^ No more, when battle roars like ocean's wave, 
*' My sword shall glitter 'gainst the strong andbni^J 
^' Bnt yet have I a brother in the field 
^ To match thee-^Sdlva of the massy shield. 
** On Bawnar's banks, tho' stranger unto fear, 
^^ The gallant Chief pursues his comitrjr's deer } 
^^ If thou would'st wish to find an equal foe, (12) 
^^ Him must thou meet ; to him thy prowess show t 
" There, should'st thou fall, in every diore around, 
*^ The songsof bards will make thyname renowned !'' 

** Against thee, Moralt ! have I raised the steel ? 
'< Has then my brotl^r by my falchion fell ?" 
Replied the .Chief: ^^thou, too, who taught^st this 

hand 
" To vrield the spear, in Lochlin's mournful land ; 
" Wh«i in our youth we chased the foaming boar, 
*^ And stained our lances with his streaming gore ? 
^^ But ne'er again shall I the lance command ! 
" Reach me, O brother ! thy forgiving hand ; 
*• In pledge of friendship, grant this last request, 
'* And I will grasp it to my freezing breast ! 

X 4r 
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<' No more our race in gloomy war iihaU shine, 
^^ The wound now mortal at thy side, is mine ! 
<^ Together will we ride the winds that blow, 
'^ Together to our fathers* dwelling go ! 
<' And oh ! my brother ! when our souls are fled 
" We yet may ride one mutual cloudy bed T* 

The gazing armies heard the mournful sound ; 
The battle paused, and silence was around. 
But soon the foe, possessed with sudden dread. 
Swift to their ships in wild disorder fled. 
0*er the dead heroes Morduth dropt a tear. 
And bade his warriors their pursuit forbear ! (13) 

Above the Chiefs is seen a craggy stone, (14) 
Dark frowning in a meadow wild and ione : 
An aged oak with blasted trunk is nigh. 
Complaining to the breeze with pensire sigh ; 
Oft on its boughs the whirlwind stops its flight. 
And round it dance the meteors of the night. 
The traveller, when the moon is riding high, 
And stars bum solemn in the glowing sky. 
With glance of fear and forward hurried pace> 
Avoids the dismal unfrequented place : 
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For there two ghosts' the dreary pass defend 
From all who thither their lone journey bend ; 
And only suffer the loud storm of heaven, 
When the dark clouds before its rage are driven. 
The heroes solitary tomb to see, 
And to disturb the dread serenity ! 



NOTES TO MORDUTH. 



, ■ I 



BOOK IIL 



NOTES TO BOOK III. 



«.^ 



No. 1. . . 

fVhen loy a bard was on the heath descried. P. 3^*. 

There appears to have been a great diffierenoe be« 
,tweea the bards of Scandinavia and those ai Scotland* 
The former were more barbarous and hau§^ty, wbUe 
the latter were actuated by everj- generous feeling that 
could be supposed to harbour in the bosdms of men 
liying in those rude times, as may easily be seen fr^nn 
almost innumerable passages in Ossian* 



No. 2. 

His eagles rising on the wing appear. P« 398. 

The Norwegians were something like the old Greeks, 
in respect to their behaviour to the bodies of their ene« 
mies slain in battle, Ossian, in his poem of Cathloda, 
gives the Norwegians the same ferocity of character aft', 
Douthal. Stamo, describing the feats of his youth, to 
instigate Swaran to murder FIngal in the night, says dCt 
his faliier and himself, after their defeat of the enemyyi ; 
<^ We reji6iced threo days above fke dead^ and tailed 
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Hbe hawks of heaTen* Thej came from all their winds 
to feast on Amur's foes." But even this is nothing 
compared to the yeBgefol disposition of Achilles, who 
thus expresses himself to the dying Hector, when that 
hero had besought him to bestow his cold remains on 
his father and motheaibr bmrhdy through the medium 
of a large ransom. 

I have also to observe, that Pope has softened the ex. 
pression very much in his traa^tion : 

^< BTo, inei^ utdiifsedy )[^li^U(dss 1^ repti^, 

{Flames as he spoke shot flariiidg from his eye») 
• Ifbt tb^ who gave me .breotii should bid nie spare, 
Tit&t al( Ai^ Mcrod prevaience of prayer. 
-CdUid I fkif9€if the biootfy buhquet join ! 
igi).*^to 4he do|;s that carcase I rtesiga. 
nbuld Troy to bribe me bring #brih all her store^ 
And, giving ihoiisaiilds, offer thousands more j - 
Should Dardan Priam, and his weeping Dame, 
Drain their whole realm to buy one funeral flame ; 
Their Hector on the pile they should not see, 
NorMb tHe i>iitttfr^s of 4ine Umb of thee*'' 
.. ' :/ . Pope.- 

No. 3. 

W'b here fbi^ thfr dliiotreoc^ lietwbeii Om Ikodeat Ca* 
ledonbms aad &b other. -i^rth^n .natioM* ^Mordnth 
in^testfae banl to parfake of <iho «h^ ^ fr iewd i bio 
wMl hkn aadlns aroljry wUch te QiAiDNwilfcjjUaMn* 
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In like manner Fingal inyites Swaran to his feast, 
which the latter also refuses, saying, his own feast 
would be spread the next day, Irat Fingal at that tinke 
should be slain* We ind, howeyer, Oscar went iril. 
lingly to Cairbar's fSeasty tiiough that chief had mAj 
giyen hnoli the inyitation to murder him ; and if FiD'gfll 
refused to go the feast of Starno, it was because lie had 
known by experience what sort of hospitality he was to 
expect. 

No. 4. 

Methinks already in m^ ears aghoiti P. d4t« 

The bards of Scandinayk, as well as those of Scoti 
land, seem to have possessed the faculty ol fdr^ightb--^ 
Carril j in the epic poem of Temora, makes an address 
similar to the forgoing. '^ O sub t how ^long sludt 
thou rise on war, and roll a. bloody shierd thr^ugH 
heayen ? I see the deaths of heroes dark wandering 
oyer thy face !'^ 

No. 5. 

Bunter of Corri! how shall I relate ^ &c. P. 330. 

No simile can be sublimer than this. The poet find* 
ing his imagination coidd not aibrd him words to jex* 
press the fury of the battle with sufficient strength to the 
hunter, reminds him of tiiis mighty torrent, with what a 
terrible roar it dashed pn the broken rocks, and raised 
a cloud of foam« He had heard the deafening noise of 
these waters, but neyer one equal to that raised by tha 
battle of the two armies. 
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No. 6. 

As feeble twigs before the tempest bend. P. 33U 

The strength and yaloar of Morduth are here shewn 
ia a oonspicaoas light. Hu enemies are made to bend 
before him, not like the oaks or pines to tte ^torm^ 
but as twigs or reeds. 

No. 7. 

Have I not even with success defied^ &c. P. 332. 

To cross that small exteiit of ocean that dirides thie 
Hif^ands fwm Norway, was reckoned at this time 
bold and faring in the highest degree. Caimar men. 
tions it as one of the most memorable exploits of his an. 
ceitors, in the third book of Fhigal. ^ ^ €ormar was 
the first of my race ; he sported through the storms of 
waiNM* His black i^iff bounded on ocean \ h4 travel.' 
led on the wings of the wind. A spirit once embroiled 
the night. Seas swell and rocks resound* Winds 
drive along the clouds. The lightning flies on wings 
of fire. He fekred and came to land, then blushed that 
he feared at aSl. He ru^ed among the wares to find 
the sen of the wind. Three youths guide the bounding' 
bmk; beitood with sWord unsheathed. When^ the knr 
hf^ ttfpour p«S)9ed, he took it by the berAng head. He 
seftrdied Its dark womb^ with his 8te«!l." The S6tt of 
the wind forsook the air j The moon and %tars return. 
ed; Sitch waak ftie boldness of my nice*}" : ' ' '^ 



$A9 



No. g. 

So either hero in defiance spoke ^ &c. P4 339* 

This description of the combat of Morduth and Swa. 
nar, I think, does not yield to that between Fingal and 
Swaran. That the reader may compare them, 1 shall 
subjoin Ossian's description. ^^ The heroes met in fight. 
There was the clang of arms ! There every blow like 
the hundred hammers of the furnace. Terrible is the 
battle of the kings ; dreadful the look of their eyes. 
Their dark-brown shields are cleft in t^ain. Their 
steel flies broken from their helms. Each tushes to his 
hero's grasp : Their sinewy arms bend round each other : 
They turn from side to side, and strain and stretch their 
large.spreading limbs below. But when the pride of 
their strength arose, they shook the hill with their 
heels* Rocks tumble from their places on high j 
the green headed bushes are overturned. At length the 
strength of Swaran fell. The king of the groves is bound. 

No. 9. 

But when his foe unarmed the king descried* P. 333* 
The generous behaviour of Morduth tb his defence. 
les» enemy, is not equalled by any of the heroes of our 
most famous modem epic poets, exiceptby the Tincred 
of Tasso. Homer, Vifgi^' Statins^ and Lucan, abound 
with th« most shocking cruelties exercised by their he* 
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roes, withoat almostone generous action. Ossian alone 
of the ancient poets is equal, if not superior to DouthaI| 
in thi^ point. The b^mvioui*, hoiilrerer, of Tancred 
to ArgttttMis to noble, that I cannothelp tnmseribing 
It. 

>^ Agaiii, widi fltibhing swords die war they waged ; 
Now less of art and ihore of horror raged. 
From'Taacred's' wounds appeared the trickling blood, 
But from Arjgantes poured a crimson flood r 
Tancred full sOon his feeble arm beheld 
Slow and more slow the weighty falchion wield : 
All hatred then his generous bireast forsook. 
Arid back retreating, mildly thus he spoke: 
Yield, dauntliess chief ! enough thy worth is shown j 
Or me or fortune for thy-yictor own : 
I ask no spoils,- no triumph from the fight, 
Kor to Aysdf resenre a conqiieroir's right." 

Argantes, however, refuses, in terms of the utmost 
reproach, to listen to Tancred's offer, and gives him 
unawares a deep gash in the side with his sword« 

^< A adoond stroke the haughty Pag^ti tryed; 
The waty Christian now his purj^Oie spyed, 
Aid 8tep€ etiMire frbm the steel aside. 
Tfa^ spent in empty air thy strength in vaki, 
Thottfall^^t) Argantes, headionf itm th^ plain : 
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TlkNTfali'sty y«t (unsubdued alike by all) 

None but Chys^lf can boast Argantes' fall !' 

Fresh streamed the blood from eyery gaping wound, 

And the red torrent deluged all the ground ; 

Yet on his arm and knee the furious knight 

Ais bulk supported, and provoked the figtit ; 

Again his hand the courteous victor stayed : 

Submit, O chief ! preservi^ thy life ! he said. 

But while he passed, the fierce insidious foe 

Full at his heel directs a treacherous blow, 

And threats aloud : Then flash from Tancred's eyes 

The sparks of wrath, while thus the hero cries : 

And dost thou, wretch ! such base return afford 

For life so long preserved from Tancred's sword ? 

He said ; and as he spoke no more delayed, 

But through his vizor plunged th' avenging blade*'^ 

Tancred's victory, however, costs him so desur that he 
swoons frdm loss of blood, and is found in this situation 
by his squire and Erminia, Who recover him after some 
trouble. They then prepare to carry him to his teiit, 
but what is this noble warrior's first thought ? 



-^^ Shall brave Argatites slain, 



fie left a prey to Vultures on the plain ? 
Ah no, forbid it, Heaven ! nor let him losej 
A soldier's honour or sepulchral dues; 
I Wage no battle with the silent dead ; 
Ih fight the glorious debt he bi^dly paid : 
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TheD, on his worth the rightful praise bestow, 
'Tis all the Hying to the lifeless owe !" 

HooLE. 

No. 10. 

Morali hun^ forward on the Jibing foe • P. 535. 

Moralt is described as a chief almost equal to Mor« 
duth in strength and courage. From this place begins 
the unfortunate circumstance of his killing his brother 
in mistake. He is a chief whom we cannot help pity, 
ing, as the poet has wound up his story in a most me- 
lancholy manner. I know of nothing so interesting 
in Ossian, except where Clessamor kills his brave but 
unfortunate son Carthon through ignorance* 

Nd. U. 

¥6ung trees themielves^ &c. P. 334*. 

I think Douthal has carried the description too far 
in this combat. Moralt and his brother appear fully 
fsqual tp Morduth and Swanar in strength* 

No. 12. 

If thou wouldst wish to find an equal foe* P. 535* 

Moralt had supposed his opponent^ whom he did 
not know to be his brother, not to be mortally wound, 
ed, and from a conyiction that he himself was dying, he 
appears desirous that his brother should revenge his 
death, 9fid therefore urges his antagonist to meet him 



349 

bj the allurement of, ^^ If he would wish to find an 
equal foe," making him superior to himself* Solva^ 
howeyer, informs him, that he is himself also mortally 
wounded, after the affecting discovery of his finding him 
to be his brother. 

No. 13. 

And bade his warriors their pursuit forbear ! P. 336. 
Morduth's dignity and generosity of character is sus- 
tained through the whole poem. In consideration of 
Moralt's being a Norwegian, and from the melan* 
choly circumstance that had happened, he gives over 
the pursuit of the enemy, being satisfied with their flight 
and re.embarkment. 

No. 14. 

Above the chiefs is seen a craggy stone, ib. 

This is a description of the tomb that was raised by 
Morduth over Moralt and Solva, and with which the 
poem concludes. Like Milton's Paradise Lost, its 
conclusion casts a gloom over the mind, for though Sa- 
tan is to be punished for his tempting Eve, jei^ 

^ ' Some natural tears they drppped , but wiped them soon* 
The world was all before them where to choose 
Their place of rest, and Providence their guide ; 
They, hand in hand^ with wandering steps and slow, 
Thro' Eden took their solitary way." 

THE END. 



ni&ted t>r John Moir, Ediatargfi, 



ERRATA. 

Page 43. Line 7. Tor At read Art. 

56. line A. For tbeir read there* 
74. Line 5. For mom read moon: 
76. Line 14 For grasp read ^o^^* 
93. Line 4. For bis read this, 

130. Line 3. For isles read ^osfiii. 

151. Line 15. For tby read tbe, 

158. Line 10. For blvsing read blusbing. 

187. Line 3. Read ** ^r dropt, &c. 

192. Line 9. For ivamed read warmed. 

214. Line 10. For ^are re^dfair. 

234. Line 1. For ligbttdng read ligbtnmgs, 

944. Line 4. Read 8&e u. 

275. Note 1. For on read or. 
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